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JOHN BANKS. 



Of this gentleman the particular history is not 
known. Thus much however is noted, that he 
was an Attorney at Law, and of the Society of 
New Inn. That falling out with a profession 
.which he most probably deemed disreputable and 
dry, he became a dramatic writer by chance, and 
continued so from necessity.— To such a claim 
how frequently have the pure springs of poetry 
welled forth with fertilizing plenty in their flow ; 
and how frequently, on the other hand, have they 
issued contaminated by dirt, and no more profit- 
able than 

** The green mantle of the standing pool." 

He produced the following tragedies : 

Rival Kings, - - - ^^77 » 

DestruBion of Troyy - 1679. 

Virtue Betray* dy - - 1682. 

Island Queens y - - - 1684. 

Unhappy Favourite, - 1685. 

Innocent Usurper, - - 1694. 

Cyrus the Great, - - 1696. 

By the fourth and fifth of these com^iOslUoWa 
he is now occasionally remembered. 



from his sentiment ana nis uiu 



THE ALBION ^EENS. 



LLED originally the Island Queens, was among 
few tolerable pieces to which originally licences 
e refused. The author, however, printed it 

*< To shame the rogues," 
[ upon the stage it at length found its way. 

rhe title tells all that can be known from the play 
nd this, where surprise is meant to be excited, is 
round of strong objection to historical dramas. 

rhe Albion Qjjeens in di6lion is turgid and in- 
reft; the flights of Banks are the frenzies of 
cied sublimity, soaring among the comets of ir- 
;ular imagination. 

Vluch of his exuberant bombast is retrenched in 
: representation. The noisy declamation of the 
iting tragedian has still an ample field to 

*' Confound the ignorant, and amaze, indeed, 
<* The very faculties of eyes and ears.*' 

The charafters of both these queens seem Xo \ie 
length dear]/ understood. Abilities oi iVve ^t^^ 

B 



Vi THE ALBION QUEENS. 

class at that time were the qualifications of both — 
but a GOOD WOMAN would conceive it a prophana- 
tion to have it stMi, her heart was not better than 
either that oif the Que or the other. 



PROLOGUE. 



'^ITH farce and sdund too long you have been teaz^d^ 
b* somt dte zoith such wretched joys most pUas'd ; 
tt wtf this night, in other paths shall mottf 
hdt kad to h&noUr, innocence, and love : 
queen distressed, to touch the ladies^ eyeSy 
noble prince, that/or her beauty dies \ 
British queen, lamenting their sadfate^ 
nd mouming over the unfortunate, 
'ho is there here^ that could so cruel be^ 
's not to mourn at their sad tfagedy f 
see such honour and such beauty fall, 
nd England's quetn nmnn at thitrfwMfal. 
ur noble Britons, tho^for arms renoum^d, 
avefor the fair a tender pity found; 
'nd in the midst of slaughter still took care 
^ot to destroy, but guard the tender fair, 
'hen let this night your courages be seen, 
fnd guard the British and the Albion Queen. 
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COVENT^GARDEN. 

Men* 
Duke efSotLTOLKf ... - Mr. Wioughtoi 
DATX8ON9 ..... Mr. Lettnuige* 

M0RTON9 ..... Mr. FearoQ. 

CzcxL} ..... . Mr. HuU. 

GippoRO, ..... Mr. Thompson 

^»^m £lxzabitr> • - • Mrs. Jackson. 

Mary Sfueen o/Scottf • ... Mrs. Hartley. 
DoYfGLAs, the Page f - • • Mrs. Bulkley. 

Ladiup Otntlemen^ Guards, &€• 
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ALBION QUEENS. t 



ACT 1. SCENE I. 



RCecil and Davison disimitrtd. 



EMEMEER, DavJson, ihou rising starl 

ho took ihee from thy lowness, made thee shine 

living monument of Ihy mistress' favour; 

Then plac'd Ihee on this height, whence to lo(4 

Men will appear lite birds or insefts to thee :" 

member too, " thou now art in a sphere 

Where princes to their favours set no bounds. 

And their rewards, though large and bottomfesSi 

Vet" statesmen ha^c no mean betwixt 

e extremcsf pinnacle of height and ruin. 

!JdtF, Wisest and justest (hat in courts e'er dwelt, 

cat orade of Britain, prince of slates in en, 

iom men nor angds xarce can praise eviou^\ 

liur divine Plato ever spoke like voii ; 

Jiiij . 
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" Plalo, on whose sweet lips the mascssung, 
" And bees distill'd their honey in his cradle." 

Ccc. No more ; 'tia worse Uiun death for me to hear 
A fawning cringer or submissive praiser. 
1 shovitd suspe£t thee, did I not believe 
Thou art as fjr beyond a sycophant, ao 

As I'm above ihe reach of flattery. ■ 
Thou art my equal now, nay more, my friend j 
Thoii art an honest man, " of parts, a compound 
" That I have clioscii 'mongst the rage of men, 
" To make a phtenis in the court." 

Dav. The pow'rs above, the strongest guard of 
kings, 
Still place such men about our royal miatreas." 

Ck. But now especially slie needs their aid. 
*' Now, when the madness of the nation's grown ' 

" To such a height, 'lis to be fear'd. Death waiki 
" In masquerade, in strange and many shapes: 
" The court, that was the planet thaj should guide lis, 
" Is grown into eclipse with these confusions ; 
" Fears, jealousies and factions crowd the stage: 
" Two queens, the like was never seen before, 
" By dilferent arts oppose each other's interest i" 
Our virgin constellation shines but dim. 
Whilst Mary, Scotland's queen, that northern star, 
Tho' in a prison, darts her rival light, 

Daa. The champions of her faffion are not few i 
Men of high birth and lilies plead her cause, 41 

'iVlongst whom, the gallant duke of Norfolk's chief, 
^P^fe^ that has no equal in his fame, ^^^^^^_ 



THE ALBION (^££NS. J] 

f power and wealth, to be reclaim'd, 
)wn sake, as well as for the queen's :** 
1 he plunge himself too deep in thiS| 
ay chance to lose the best of men. 
: queen's peculiar safety be thy care ; 
the secretary's place be thine ; 
i high post, as from a perspedlive, 
ayst discover all her foreign foes, 
ne conspiracies, how dark soe'er." 
f all, let Mary be thy fear, 
hou hear'st inform me of: I'll a^ 
shape : be thou my proxy still, 
t Cromwell ever trod with so much care 

steps of the most famous Wolsey, 
5lates of the wiser Burleig h 
sh regent yesterday arriv'd, 
iiscover'd plots to accuse his queen : 60 

(to poise these heavy articles) 

of Norfolk is from Mary come, 

ire to have audience strait Behold 

speak of. 
it you on the queen. {^Exit Dav. 

Enter Norfolk. 

e is welcome from the queen of Scotland. 

that sad and most illustrious pattern 

'ortuncs. 

Dost thou pity her ? 

ne fly, and hold tJiee to my bosom, 

and far more dear than ever bride 
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" Was held by hasiy bridegrooir. in his armsl 

" Crt. My lord, you maVe me blush. 

A'ar. " Should the hyena ihui bemoan, 
" And thus ilie neighbouring rocks bid echo Hmi 
" My queen, I would deyour the precioua soiindi 
" And thus embrace him from whose lips it came, 
" Tho' wide and gaping as the mouth of hell." 
My lord, I came to seek youj I've a secret 
T' unfold, which, while I keep it, weighs mc down, 
Andwhcn 'tis out, 1 fear it will undo mc. 8t 

Cec. Then hold it in your breast i Iclme notknow 
What is not fit for you to speak, nor me li> hear. 

Nor. Now, only now's the time ; the traitor, 
Morton, 
The false, usurpiiiR regent, is retiirn'd, 
Witli all the magnziiie of hell about him, 
The queen, my lovely Albion Qiieen's in danger! 
And if thou wilt not strait advise thy friend, 
Mary's undone, and Norfolk is no more. 

Cie. What is't, my lord ( 

Nor. First wear the looks of mildness, 
Sncfa as forgiving f:ilhera do to sons : 
Yet 'tis no treason, unless love be treason. 

Cec. Out with'i, my lord. 

Nor. IVitl tica Jbrgive my told otpiring kopet 
If I cBvftiS I love the queen of Scoilinii ( 

Cti. Ha, loveherl "how! 

" Nut. How should she be beloved, I 

" But as mild saints do to their altars bow, 'J^H 

" And Jiuinui patrhrchs kis£ the capes of iingetafl^F 
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THE ALBIOK QUEEN9. 13 

:her! for whalf uti 

! a crown, 1 swear. 

I seen her in that plight 4S I did, 

n Alexander, Ihou hadst luiecl'd, 

I globes and sceptres at her feet, 

rown for ev'ry (ear she slied I 

lot hear you out. 

ust ; you shall ; 

JTS be deaf alone, nice statesman I 

chrystal cliampion o'er our heads, 
ith immorlal warriors to her aid) 
's, louder than the breath of thunder, 

than the winds, proclaim" to " eartli 

"y's wrongs and my eternal love. 

I, you've said too much ; 1 dare not 

ing the distres&'d, and loving her 
ot envy hates, a crime i 
luM not marry her f 

tood on j^tnlt's sulphurous brink, ifls 
mouth ran o'er with liquid Src, 
ig flames higher than Fhizbus shot," 
Liming lake to make her mine. 
f, recolleft your banish'd reason ; 
you've said ; it must undo you : 

greater far than I can feign." 
ow that's she's accus'd of treasan { 
oyal crown our mistress wears 
candid^^-^ against all force, 
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Nor. Let justice now be silent, whilst from high 
Astrea looks, and wonderi a( her oracle. [Ai'rff. 

Mor. Your Majesty muni give me laave to sptak, 

And plead the right of nalions for my guard 

Voursiibjeniamnot. 

Nor. Audacious traitor I 

Mor. ff innocent, why is she then a prisoner } 
If giillty, why against the law of nature. 
And clamours of a kingdom, your ally, 
Do you bar the gates of juMice, und secure her I 

Qa. El. To such a daring insefl as thyself 
I give no other answer, but my will. 
But as Ihou rcpresenl'st a power above thee, 
I tell thee, proud ambassador, 'tis false ; 
My throne's an altar with soft mercy crown'd. 
Where both yourselves and monarch may be bless'd. 
And all your wrongs be equally redress'd. 
" At home was she not scandal'd and betray "d J 
" Nor dignity, nor tender sex was weigh'd ; 
" She flew to me for refuge from a crowji, 
" As safer in my castle than her ihronc." 

Mar. Nay, then, ! will be heard. «6a 

If your confederate's danger will not make you, 
Then you own kingdom's must. Behold a letter, 
By Naviis wrote, and sign'd with her own hand, . 
Sent to the noblemen, her friends in Scotland, r ' 
Wherein she docs asperse your majesty 
With treachery, and breach of promise to her}^ 
But bids ihcm be of courage, and expert her j 
Far now s/ieJa assur'il of other meani, 
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THE ALBION QUEEN). tf 

mighty man, your siibjei>, by whose aid, 
opes to be releaa'd, and suddenly. 
'. Most wise, discerning princess, did you hear^ 
ar ihia bold man, how loud he mouths *l 

princes i" 
lax, degenerate coward, dreaxling you, 
turns his back, but worries still a tjucen. 

£/. Let him be heard. 
-. Oh, stop the traitor's moullil 
not a monarch by her rebel stain'd; 
at bright throne of justice which you fill, 
alse, 'tis forg'd, 'lis Lucifer's invention. 

El. My lord sSa 

'. We've letters too, and witness, 
rove thoC Alien, Irglesfield, and Ross, 
bargain'd with the Pope and King of Spain, 
(cotnmunicBte her son and you, 
give a resignation of both crowns, 
latmost catholic tyrant for his service. 
El. Defend me, powers I this is a mountain 
treason 1 
r. Prodigious monster* 
, £/. Are you not amaz'd t 
;uaixl, my faithful Cecil, *' more my friend! 
lOU art my Delplios t to whose oracle, 
Itere should I have recourse, but unto ihec, 
hose bosom is my guide, whose breast my 

council i" 
t think yuu now, my lord 1 
r. 'Ta all conspiracy, 

Cij 
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Cec, Rest, and refer ihi» matter to your council ; 
Something may be in lh!s, but more tli;*ij!n. 

Afur. irall'a not true, I'll give my body up 
To torments, to be raclt'd, and die a villain : 
Or stand the test with any he that dares. 31 

Atr. Qjiick, let me take him at his word 

Oh, tha,( I had thee in some desert wild. 

As far from inan as ihou art from humanity, 

" Wherenonecoiild savetheebul thy fellow. monstersl 

" I'd crush the treainn from thy venom'd throat, 

" As 1 would do iti poison from a toad. 

" MuT. My lord- 

" gfl. El. My lord of Norfolk, you are to blatiK. 

" Ner." I beg your Majesty to grant the combMi 
And I, as champion for that injiir'd saint, 
I, Thomas Norfolk, with this arm, will prove 
That Mary, queen of Scotland, is abus'd, 
" That she is innocent, and all is forg-d, 
" Nay, 'till I have made him own to all the world, 
" That he's not bom of nobic blood, but that 
" Some ruffian stept into his faiher's place, 
*' And more tlian half begot him. 

" Mot. Gracious queen " 

Qu. El. If Norfolk can so suddenly forbear 
That noble temper was so long adniir'd, gi 

And trample o'er so rudely, in my presence. 
The dignity of crowns and law of nations j 
I can as soon recall the lavish bounties, 
Tlut made this mad-man equal with myself j 
ACyj were you duke of all your faucy'd world. 
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Yum )ieail as high aiyotir aspiring thoughts- 
Confess 'tis frcnz)-, so go home and rest ; 
But lake ihi) caution, sir, along wiili you— 
Beware what pillow 'lit you rest upon, 

-Vor. If to procliim the innocence of her 
Who has no liberty to do't herself, 
Be such a crime, fake then this life and honours, 
They 're Quure your majesty's than his (hat wears 
But i\hile I lire, " I'll shout it to the sJuee," 
I mill aUxd frxlaim, 
I " Whilst echo answers from this ball of earth, 
' Qjjeen Mary's wroiig'd, queen Mary's innocent.! 
I Qu, El. And must 1 endure aU litis i 
r Hence from my sight, be gone, be banish'^ 
) Not. I will obey your anger; but, alas I 
^ You'U hear toy mesiage SdC frotu the sad princess, 
' Qu. El. What SRid she) 

Nor. Here Is a le«er from thai gtiJIty fiiir one ; 
She bid me lhu» present it on my knees. 

Qy. El, Before 1 read it, you may speak, my lord^ 
" A'or. Mark but the superscription — is't not to 
*' Her dearest sister, queen Elizabeth ) 
•• Qu. El. It is." 

Nar. But had you seen herwrile it, with what lav 
llow with a sigh she perfum'd every word. 
Fragrant as eastern wind!>, or garden breezes, 
I That steal the sweets of roses in their flights: 
I On every syllable &he rain'd down pearls, 
I And said, instead of gems, alie sent you blessi 
' For other princely treasure she had 
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Cu. £/. Alas, whai mean'si thou, Norfolk f 

Atr. Then she aigli'd, and said, 
Go to the queen, perhaps upon her tlironc ; 
Tell her, mine iian humble floor, my palace 
An old dark lower, that Ihreal'ning dares the sky 
And seems at war will) heaven to keep day out : 
For eighleen years of winter, I ne'er saw 
The grass embroider'd o'er with icy spangles, 
Nor trees majestic in their snowy robes ; 
Nor yel id summer, how the fields were dad. 
And how soft nature gently shifts the scene, 
From heavy vestment to delightful green. 

Qu. El. Oh, duke, enough, thy language stab 

Nar. No feather'd choristers of chearful note. 
Salute my dusky gale to bring the morn, 
But birds of frightful omen. " Screech owls, b; 
" Atid ravens, such as haunt old ruin'd castles, 
*' Make no distinftion here 'twixt sun and moon 
" But join llieir clattering wings with their 

creaks," 
That sing hoarse midnight dirges all the hours. 

Qa. El. Oh.horrorl Cecil, stop thy ears and n 
Now, cruel Morton, is slie guilty now i 
be ambitious of my crown ; 
For though it he a glorious thing to iighE, 
Yet, like a glittering, gaudy snake, it sits. 
Wreathing about a prince's torlur'd brow i 
And, oh, it has a thousand stitigs 
THau /last no more to say f 
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•■ Sir. I (<xi»d ihii Btoaraog »■« ijlri 
*■ Sbe «» adnp, not on a puffc b«4, 
" \ gorgeous palnle, but npoB die loar, 
" wiiicti ■ mean cvpctdad, « i«T» a» ii 
■■ Aad on a boBtdjr coodi diid IcM tcr he*d : 
" Two winking Ofien, ti m £»nce iMod ; 
" For other kgJir oe'er UcM'd dac dbaal pAioc, 
>■ Which nude Ibe rooiD look Gfcc MMC SK3«d MBh 
" Aad she, the ml efi^a of ben«tf . ^^H 

Pny, rise ray lord. -^^^^ 

Ntr, Oh, ne'er till yoa lure pBly. ^^^ 

Bcr htx and bmU 1 might Haantt WrE^ 
" And looking dui er, I bri^U ImH trui 
" Slid from ihe faimtaini oif berMAiccdn'd cj^ 
'< And every breatli tfae Ictdi'd luni'd » % i^fa. 
" gk. £/. Oil, 1 iML dnnfu'dl I'mBdUerf d 1» 

pity- «»o 

<' Aiir, Qiuckljr *I)c wak'd, Cn- gikf t^atauA 
long, 
" And surtjng 31 my ti'ht, die blmh'd aad nbd, 
" You lind me lull of woe; bntkamr, H^lgidt 
" 'Tis not for liberiy dotctoicib 1 weep, 
" Bat that your queen thinks ae her cnraty." 

Qu. El. " My bmM, like a ftiU praptet, d ^S 

A »ea of pity rages to get cot. 
And auM hare way." — Rise, Norfolk, nuii I 
Fl)', with ilie wings of danin^ meteors, Sy 
Swtft as Ihe merdful decrees above 
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" AVe glided down the battlements of bliss : 

*' Qiiicl;, take your queen's own chariol ; take I 

" Dear a a sister's, nay, t lover's heail," 
And bring Ihia mourning goddes* to me straiglit; 
" l^cldi me tliis warbling nightingale, who long 
" In vain has sung, and Hutlcr'd in her cage ; 
" And lay the panting charmer in my breast ;" 
This heart shall be her gaoler, and these »rms I 

And thou, kind Norfolk, see ray will obey'd. 

Nor. Ijtyioexicuu. [Ej 

" Oh, run, and execute tlie queen's commands, 4 
" Prepare her golden coach, and snow white stead 
" The pattern of that innocence they carry. 

lExit ireoHiGt 
" And fly more swift than Venus drawn by doves. 
" Should all the clouds pour down at once upon y> 
•I Make yourquick passage through the falling ocea 
'• Not the dread thunder, let it stop, nor lightning s 

Mar. Madam 

Qa. EL No more, you shall have justice, »r, 
The accuser, and the accus'd, shall boih have justi 
Why was 1 born to empire, to a crown. 
Now when the world is such a monster grown ! 
Wlien summer frecj.es, and when winter springs. 
When nature fades, and loyalty to kings I 
^v'** Nor. When th-sc the fox beheld the awful Uoi 
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Lings once were god«, but now like men appnrj 
lis for the royal fur, ihcy hope to win. 
The ermin tnighl be saie, bill for the yk'ia: 
' If kings have any fault, 'tis but tlie name, 4^ 

' And not who weara 11, but tlie crown'» to blamc.'JI 



jICT II. SCENE I. t 



Norfolk lolas. 
'■SnotTTthcloudworldiSOUnd all the vast creation, 
Ut proud Augusta, cbd in robes of triitinph, 
Through her glad streets, witli golden (rumpei souni 
' And echo to the ocean that she comes;" 
Maria comes, protJaim it to the world, 
" Let the four winds from distant corners meet, 

* And on their wings, fint bear it into France, 
' Then back again to Edina's proud walls, 

" 'Till ridtim to the sound ih'aspirin^ city falls," 

fmrcr Morton. 
( Afsr. My lord, I come to find you, 
» Air. Pardon me ; 

The mighty joy lliat has since fill'd my breast, 
" And left no room for other tongues,'' has maden 
Forget that yoii and I were foes. 

Afer. And I, my lord 

*' Brave spirits sliould be stirr'd to wrath, 

* As seldom as the ceatn is with earthciviakes ■, 
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Have left iheir callings, young men left their iporU, 

•' Thi: old thcii crutches too would Sing away, 

<■ And hall to tee my face I" Tlie bridegroom at the 

1'hat had his bride by tli' hand, at my approach. 
Left the unlinish'd riles to see ine pass, 
And made his eager hopes wait on his qtiecn. 

Vav. And there are tnillibus yet, that so would do. 

Qu. EL No, I'mforgut; anew thing has their heutai 1 
1 am grown stule, as vulgar to tliu sighti 
As sun by day, or moon and stars by night. 
Oil, curse of crowns I oh, curse of regal power 1 
" Learn you, that would such pageantry ador?,' 
" Trust whining saints, the cunning liarlot's tears, 
" Anti listen when the perjut'd lover swears j 
" Believe the snake thit woman did delude, 
" But never, never trust the multitude, {^SAouls hiri. 

" Ccc. Run, and proclaim the queen's comroiuidi 
to all, aoa 

'■ On penalty of death, they cease this shouting. 

" Ck. El. No, lei them stun me, kill me ; yet, vile 
iraiiors I 
" Ve shall have her ye long for, in my throne ; 
" False qviettu 1 you shall enjoy your sister's crown ; 
" But it shall be with stings of scorpions guarded ; 
" And a worse plague to thee, than mine is now ; 
" It shall be in the Tower, there iliou shall sing 
" Thy Siren's song, and let them shout in answRi 

do: 
" I'll teach you how to flaiier and betray- 
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So U convey her title to (he ci-own, 
To ihe worst cntmy tliis nation has, 

AV. N*ine but Ihe manwtiodsKB a^F 
Her knreling slave, much more her royal htisba 
Say h'l not Leiceatirrr 

Afor. All but yourself 

Would first ha»e nam'd die duke of Norfolk. 

"Not. Hal 

" Mor. Wonder not, sir." 

AijT. I ne'er can be ambitious of a tlironcj 
But if I were, 1 swear to ihee, oh, Morton I 
1 would prefer the lovely Albion Qjieen, 
To crowns, to empire, or ten thousand lives. 
Q^ecn, did I say i the name's too great, too c 
And sounds too mighty for a lover's hopes. 

Mw. The planets ail above, and men below, 
Have tnark'd you oul to be th-ii liappy ni; 

ffcr. Oh, were she not a queen. 
But bora of Sylvan race, her ruyal seat 
Some mouy bank, instead uf Scotland's throne : 
Under no canopy but son^e large oak ; 
" A trook in that bright hand that once a scejilr 

" And coronet of flowers her temples wrealhing, 
" Whilst round her all her bleating subjects fetf/' 
Glad I would be to dress me like a swain, 
Beg from her looks alternately my doom, 
Mingle our smiles, and mix our woes togethert 
Sit by licr side, freed from the chains olpovuer. 
And never think of curst ambition more. 
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Mar. Come, come, my lord, " you wrong your 
" hopes to hide 
" This lecret from the only man can serve yon. 
>■ I know you love the afflifted queen j confesj, 
" And," soon as she's arriv'd, I'll wait on her, 
Fall on my kneea, nay, proslrutc on the earth, 80 
Implore ray pardon of that injur'd saint, 
And make it my request for all her subjeai, 
To take you for her husband, and our Icing. 
And for her dower, her crown and liberty. 

A'or. By all ray shining liopea, it* thou art real. 
And mak'sl us one, as we're one soul already, 
I ivill reward ihce with (hat crowu lliou prot)*er'il, 
And thou shalt reign farinfanl Junies, and me ; 

" But, if I find thee false 

" Hear, mighty Vengeance, and aid me with ihy 

scorpions, 
" Lend me ihy surest thunder thus to grasp, 
" Give me the strength and rage of Hercules, 
" That I may take llie monster in these hands, 
" And when he proves a traitor, shake his body." 
The queen's approaching, one of 05 must part, 
It is not fit we should be seen logetlier ; 
You will go wait upon the queen uf Scotland. 
Oh, Morton ! be thou faithful, and be great. [Eat. 

Mot. Parewelj greatness I'll owe unio myself, not 
thee. 
<' Mary, like a proud fabric, safely stands, ^ 

" Supported by great Norfolk as a column ; 
" Ssn- but thh pillar off", the building fults. 
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IS hot-brain'd hredleu duke, ro save (he qui 
.uns, blind with love, himself into the gin; 
Thu5, when Ihekingof beasts, hears his lov'd 
Roar in Ihe loil, with hopes to free lier siralt, 
Scours to her aid, and meets ilie self same fate 
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tin. EL My lord, the queen's already in our valli, 
nd passing through llie city to our palace. 
Mor. I hope this meeting will be kind and lasting^ 
nd prove as joyful to your majesty, 
) is our welcome queen to all your siibjefts. 
Qu. El. My lord, what niein you ! Who has w et^ 
comM her I " 

Mar. I mean Ihe shouts, the joyful ring of bells, ' 
infirej, tliat Itirn'd (he !iii;ht to shining day, ' 

on as your orders were dispaich'd to bring her. ' 
Qu. El, Were they so much transpctrted at the newit 
Mor. No doubt to please your majesty they did it. _ 
ga. El. Itdoes not please me; why was I not told It I 
1 would have added water to their flames, irf 

Dog up their wharfs, and sluices, at tlieir gales, 
To quench their saucy fires." 

Mot. 'Twas ignorance 

Qu. El, 'Twas insolencel 

It how behav'd the queen i Inform mc. Morion F 
d she not look as one that came in triumph, 
ick'dwith the spoils of all my subjetlii heavt^i 
d« thou not read upon her guilty chceV.%, 
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Slriigglings, to shew a false dissembl'd griff! 

[Si.., 

Ua 1 in my earsi and at my palucc doors, 
" Thus lliey would dare me, had they foris andctnoni." 
Mar. This sounds, as if the quc«n were near. 

£n(,r Davison. 
gu. £1. Speak, Davison; what means this shoutingt 
Vuv. The qiiecci is conic; these ihnndnng accla- 

Procbim your people's joy, where-e'er she passes. 

It was your royal pkaiurei I should meet 

This wish'd for princess, etc she reach'd the towo, 

Bui could not pass it for the gating throng ; 

So numerous, that, liad your majesty beheld themt ifo 

You would have wept, as Xerxes o'er his armies, 

To think, perchance, that in a few short years, 

None (if those god-like creatures would be living. 

Qu. El. Thouarl niistakeii ; lor had I been there, 
I should have smil'd to hear the giddy rout. 
That in one moment will their prince adore ; 
And sacri6ce the next. 

Dav. Mistake me not, nor your kind subjefli' lovesj 
I hope they did not mean it to offend. 

Qu. E: Proceed ; did they not strive to give thee 
way I 
Not for my sake, nor for my dignity and place ) 

Dav. Alasl 'twas past their power I Imightasnelt 
Oppose my breast against a gushing torrent, ^^h 

Oidiiteii the accaii from its deep abode, ^^M 
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a the multitude — but mark what follow 'd ; 
^ was but the curtain to the scene, 
look dispLeas'd, I doubt I've said ton much, 
fear I've done them wrong. 
iEi. I'll hear; goon. 

Ir. The queen no sooner did appear, but strait 
)bedienl crowd jhrnnk bade at her eummand, 1G1 
^ng a lane to guard on every side; 
fcjEolus with his commanding breath, 
ilhe unruly waves so soon control, 
tshe will) hermild iQoks the roul disper^'d." 
t£/. 'Tiswell; and what am I, ungrateful people f 
PL Bu[ when she spoke, they hiiii<,' like rlusict'd 

f ej^pss. 

bover'd all her chariot like a vine 1 

fe loaded wheels, thick as the dust they hide, 

II swarm'd hke bees upon her cunch's side. 

|bvtis and virgins In lier praises sung j 

ISlst tuneful bells in grateful changes rung ; 

tharmony from discord seem'd 10 How, 

pi shouts from tops of towers, meet shoutg below ; 

1, wlien they with joy, her face had seen, 
Uld, pointing to Iheir children, shew the queen : 
!t they (ne'er learn'd 10 talk) for her would try, 
I the first word they spoke, would Mary cry." 
13 false; ihou wrong'st my Eubjeils, 
otdothisi Durst not, did 1 say ) 180 
pople would not. [S^oufi kirt- 

^ilhisl hear; 

te the pcrjur'd s/aves, that at nty sigVx, 
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" Though she stood here, and dBr'dmewiih rcvftij 
" I'd seat you ia that place in spite of her." 

Qu. M. May all that's great Hnd good fi>rbid. 

Npr. The powers above, and mortals all bcloiv. 
Would praise me for that deed— Who can behold 
England's bright heiress, <)iieen of France and SC' 

land. 
Whose veins ihus treasur'd with the sacred blood 
" Of Fergus, and a hundred Albion kings," 
Lie thus neglefled, in a state thus mean 1 
Who can behold it, and 31 once be loyal i 

Qu, M, Oh, tempt me not with thoughts of any sta 
But this that I am in ; it was a vision. 
The world till now was but a dream ro me. 
When I W1L9 great, I always was in danger; 
Giddy, and fearful, when I look beneath ; 
But now with scorn I can see all above me, 
Happy in iliis, that I can fall no lower. 

/^ar. Oh, say not so, for pity of mankind. 
Lest fate descends in battles, plagues and tire. 
To scourge the earth for so profane a sight, g 

And treating thus the majesty of queens, 
" Had 1 the thunder. Nature's self should wreck, 
" The frighted world should at my burthen groan 
" Whilst thus 1 fell with my immortal weight, 
•' Thus at your feet, and crush 'd its soul away. 
" But as 1 am Norfolk still, the meanest wretch, 
" Let me dig out of thee a grave, and say, 
" As raving Aristotle to the sea, 
''Since I can't cowjiier llice, thou burv me," 
\ 
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■gpmtet out at 
•nuy and vist exu 
lit a minde can $sl\ 
1 1 dare but whisper 
cd promise once you 
ere you should meet that calm iepo& 
I Norfolk's grateful breast, 
y statf, Q^' ^' ^^ name not love I 

Ix>ve always flies the wretched and aban« 
^nd 1 am both ; 'Borrow hai play*d the t 
Plow.'d up this OQoe fiiur field^iirhere beai 
And quite transformed it to a naked faUo\ 
That you had once my word 'tistnie* but 
When l.faad hopes to be a queen again ; 
I thought to give you with some charms i 
Which you: de«erve^ but now they all are 
1 am not woftii tlie.tak3ng9 oeaae the thoi 
N$r. You are above all wealth, all que 
Your glorious head was shadowed with a 
** A brighter body seemM but rr^-- ' 
•* With robes of — 
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Yoli bear the badge of Heaven where'er you go, 
And beauty's mine, more worth thin all below. 

Qu. M. Where shalll fly f 40c 

Nor. " To Scythia, wilds of beasts. 
" Or," any whrre but this accursed court j 
To Scotlnnd fly, where the repenting Morton, 
(Whom real pity of your matchless suflerings 
Has tuni'd a saint) has writ to all the slates 
To meet, receive you, and approve your choice. 

Qu. M. First let my virtue wilh ray mind consult. 

Not. Nay,whilcwelhink, we stumble on our graves, 
Or prison *' else," you know not what the queen, 
And your vile foes are now consulting of. 

Qu. M. To fly suspefted, is to make me guilty ; 
Vet she condemns, and shuns me like a monster, 
Denies what to the meanest criminal she grants. 

Nor. A moment will undo us. 

" Qu. M. Whilst fears, and hopes, to be vifloriotU 

" Like seas with bold contrary winds oppreat, 
" They rouse the quiet ocean in my breast." 

EnltT Davison andguards. 

Bav. The queen, ray mistress, to her royal sistft, 
The wrong'd and beauteous majesty of Scotland, 
Sends by her slave, the dearest of all loves, 410 

Not such as wanton fickle lovers give. 
But such as royal friendship ow 
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iringly intreats you would iwcept 
■ her guard. 
i Ha) 



protedtyour life agamst your foes, 
slill she prizes dearer liian her own. 
officers prepar'd lo wait you 

p apartment nearest to her«:lf. 

prd, it is the queen's command, 

iRive this place, and instantly attend tier. [£»'(. 

r. Immortal Powers, a guard I 

I M. Hasie, noble duke, prevent her ihreal'ning 

I for yourself — behold I am not worse, 

Iwhen you saw me first at Fotheringay, 

If. Oh, rigid caution I Virtue loo severe 1 

i\e done a cruel justice on yourself, 

undone your Norfolk. 
M. Give m^our handj 440 

be yours, ornever be another's, 

yhearti'' but, oh, most gallant Narfolkl 
.time allow to weigh ihe nice regards, 

honour ill a prince's breast ; 
example, cruel greatness awes 
and monarchs with the hardest law s^^ 

[£xif. 
Oh, tyrant law t more cruel greatness still ; 
I forbiddcD knew not what was ill; 
ill ambition sow'd the fatal strife, 

ere bleU, each bride a happy wi^c ^ 
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" Virlue nnce reign'di and ''len was so renown'd, 
'■ Valour m:ide kiii^s, and bcaiily ofl wascrown'di'' 
Merit did then, miicli more than interest plead, 
The huppy pair but lik'd, and soon agreed ; 
" But now love'sboiight, and niarriaf>e grown a trade, 
•' Estate and dower are in the balance weigli'd i" 
Love still waa free, till pride go\ in by stealth, 
And ne'er a slave till undermin'd by wealth. 



m 



ACT III SCENE I. 



Marlon. 
Now, famous Davison, 'tis in your power 
To be ihe genius of our ihrealen'd nation ; 
And the protestor of your crown and laws ; 
" A glorious merit offers to espouse you, 
" AndraakeyournameinEnsiand'seaiiserenown'di" 
Your mistress must not sec the queen of Scotland, 
. This you must study to prevent, for 'tis 
To give a dagger to a lunatick I 
How does she hold her yesterday's resolve i 

Dan. Just ai I fear'd ; for in her bed. chamber. 
Early this morn, 1 found the duke of Norfolk, 
Upon his knees petitioning for the queen ; v 

Jit first i/ie started, whilst her eyes shot flames, H 
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And bid him ini liuy straight begone: 
Then, with an derated lone, she cryM, 
What mutt I ne'er be kneei'd to, but for her : 
" All knees, all hearls, nnist bend to her aluiie ; 
I "Whilst I, like the dull slavitdi amiiul 
" That bore the goddess' iinave on his back, 
" Am wonhipp'd only for her." si 

Mar. Said rarely 1 

Dav. Then on a sudden, cali'd him back ayain. 
Blotting a tear that fell in spite of her, 
And bid him go to the distress'd poor qween, 
Sending her ring, aod with it many asigfa ; 
Tell her, said she, though jealouMci of slaie 
Forbid that we should meet; not many days. 
Not manv hoiir^ I am resolv'd to live, 
Unless 1 bold her in these arms for ever. 

A/or, Then ail my fears again return, 

Dav. The duke 
Rose from ihe ground, eitalted and inspir'd. 
Leaving the queen with Cecil a:idiiivself ; 
But soon on us, presuming to advise her. 
She ihvinder'd, as th' immortals on the giants. 
And made us feel what 'tivas to war witli heaven: 
" Then in a rage she darted from her closet, 
" And threw the door so hard with such a fuiy 
" (As I have seen her father Harry- do) 
*' That made us tremble." 4 

Mar. What would you advise I 

Dav. I know not, for she wearies her altendanis. 
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And fain would shake tiiera off; " nirve^s 

chamber, 
" And measures every apartment in the palace 
" A hundred times." 

I know the cause, and though her soul's too proi 
And would not stoop to see the Scottish queen, 
Yet she seeks all occasions out to tnect her; 
" And therefore loiters like a miser's ghoat, 
" About the treasure thai it lov'd on earth," 

Mar. This mightji duke must be iopp'd low, or 
" His towering branches are too vast, and hig^h, 
'■ Under whose lops our queen securely lies, 
" And mocks the just avenging storms above." 
He thinks he's clear'd from all accounts of guilt; 
But 1 have that will »ct him in arrear. 
Ne'er to be paid, and ne'er to be forgive 
I'll to the duke. 

Dati. And I'll go seek the queen, 

[-* Davison ii gningeut, Giflbrd nueti 
What art thoii that has haimicd me so long I 
" Thou look's! as if thou mcan'st to draw my pi^ 
" I saw thee in the presence of the queen, 
" Which ai I left, thou follow'dsl me, 
" And still survey's! me with 
" What would'st thou with me f Saj', what a. 

Gi/. A man; 
And what indeed Is rare in such a 
A miracle at court ; an honest mai 

Dav. That were in truth, a wonder. 
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Ctf. I am a priat. 
. Dan. Horn dar'it tbou (hew rhf b 
I walla t 

I I'll have thee seie'd. 
^ Cif. Thou had'st betKr, if 'tweir ; 
f The guardian -an gel of thy ji 
I'm hit'd ro kill the queen. 
Dev. Oh, monstrou* villain I 
Cif. I am no villmn, bur a uxwrge to viO^iBi. 
Dao. Oh, horrid I most unheard at inputifw ■ 
Durst lliou My this to me that am her lemai I 

&/. Because you are, therefore I foagki vov omI ; 
I came not here to a& it, but rereal a : f ■ 

*' Hell could not rest, and know it.'" ^^ 

Dav. " Thou sayest well ;" ^^M 

What dire companions in this tragedy ^^M 

Hast thou I Who set you on i ^| 

Gf/; Oh, they are might}' I 
Nor *as the queen alone to have felt Ihe blow. 

Dav. Is not the queen of Scotland in the plot I 
Speak as thy virtue prompts thee, " and the thron*, 
•' Tlty innocence, and heaven, be all thy guard.'' 

a/. I know that for her sake thii wai coiiln»*d. 
Am wtlocss loo she was consenting to it. 
Dav. Wen tlioti alone toafl this montlroustreaMm 
> Ci/. No; five bold traitors more, beside myself 
(Curst that my natne should e'er be read for one). 
All made of nature's roughest, fiercest mould, 
Ha*e cntcr'd in a damn'd association 
" (5tart all that's human and divine to her)" 
Eilj 
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To kill ihe queen t tn murder majeaty, 
Tlieir several instruments of late, in aport, loi 

They made the giiilt of chance ; to one by lot 
A sword fell to liis share, the neil a gun, 
The lliird a pislol, poison had the fourth, 
The fifth chose water for the deed, who was, 
If all the rest had fail'd, to have sunk her barg«. 
Rowing some evening, as her custom is. 
From Greenwich: and this dagger vras my lot. 
Dav, Thou'st gain'dajtloriouaand immortal credit 
Gi/. I can produce what will amaze you worse ; 
" No necromancer ever shew'd the face 
*' Of a suspeflcd stealer in a glass, 
'* As I" the lively figures of these monsters, 
In glorious ostentation of the deed. 
Painted on tables, set in gold, wiih Babington ^ 
High in the midit, and in hii thrcat'ning hand. 
Grasping the weapon ihxt should kill the queen. 
Dav. Oh,vil1ainsl didst ihoueversecqueen Mar) 
Gi/. Yes, and liave seen licr letters to the Pope, 
To the confederates, and to Babington. 

Dav. To Babington I Say 1 Does she write to hilt 
Gi/. To him I — I am the intrusted messenger, n 
Dav. Dost know them to be hers ( Who gave the: 

to thee ( 
Gif. Her secretary. Curl. 
Dav. But are you sure they are the queen's a* 

hand; 
Ci/. Her hand I know, and this I'm lure's h 

Mil If II m il ^m 
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' "ly have a ," '"' "•' ch„g,j ^""y 
« Wla, „,, I, 

,, '*". madam n • 
^"*hty, a j^„ . ' "avison; 

'■"«.He;t/'r^-"-p™. -I 




Oh, my prophetic lieart warns and foretels me 
There's mischief galhcring in yoiirscirccclos'd wound. 

go. M. Tliere's no fear j for my kind sister's 
And my own innocence, shall conquer all 
That hell or malice can invent aguinsi me. 

Ddo, What mean these drops I Oh, stars I 
meant this shaking i 
Your prophets never wept, nor trembled so, 
For pity when lliey told the fate of kingdoms. 
Ah, brightest star that e'er adorn "d (he world I 
Take, take, young Dowglas' counsel, and relirel 
Oh, shun t!ie barb'rous place; and fly this mom 

Qu. M. What dost thou mean ( 

Dow. 1 know not, but am pull'd 
By some strange destiny, that seems to you 
As if 1 rav'd, but blest were you 'twere madneM. 
Last nighr, no sooner was I laid to rest, 
" But just three drops of blood fell from my nose, 
" And staiii'd my pillow, ivJiich 1 found chism 
" And wonder'd at. 

" Qu. M. That rather does betoken 
" Some mischief to thyself. 

" Doai. Perhaps to cowards, 
" Who prize their own bate lives j but to the brave, 
" 'Tis always fatal to the friend ihey love. 
" Mark farther : I was scarcely fallen asleep," 
But you ivere represented to my fancy, * 

Deck'd like a bride, with Norfolk in your hand ; 
The amorous duke, that smiles with every glancef^d 
tVA/Jityou retutn'd rhem. with more pictcinK dat^B 
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t seun'il to Lighten, and a peal iSo 

I ihunder rent you from each other, 
^m the ceiling, painted o'er lllcc heaven, 
[bt I saw the furious queen of England, 
|ry JtiDO mounted on a cloiid, 
in flames, at which dread ii^ht you vaniGh'd. 
. These are but starts of an o'erwaichful soul, 
I ways represent to us asleep, 
Ktwe fear or wish when we're awake. 
Ahl my bestmistressl on my knees I beg, 
the brave duke be as renown'd as any 
r the aotients first chose out for godt ; 
^ never man so rivall'd all the sex, 
Efi them bare of virtue, like himself;" 
^our precious life's sake, that's more worth 
pusaud dukes, break off" your marriage with 

t My Utile guardian angel, thou hast rous'd 
It a war within niy breast, between 
irest of my love, and preservation : 
Ww'st 'twas long consulted, and at last 
led best for my uncertain state ; scs 

rand Cecil both have given their words, 
M'ton too, to gain the queen's consent, 
w. There's Morton in it, therefore go n» 
farther. 

Af. Thou wouid'st not liave me wed the gal- 
lant duke, 

Km wouid'st have me %. Where shaW \ ft-j ^ 
\Bot go to Scotland, that lavs wait 
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I catch me in a hundred snares or death ; 

France 1 must not, will not goj 
r then my sister might with reason say, 
fwent fur help to drive her from her throne,*' 
mi. See where he comes, jtisc in the nu 

Fate, 
mr ill (tars against themselves are kind, 
send to warn you, that you might avoid it. 
WQu. M. What shall 1 do P Say, DowglasI I 

one that In a desart lost his way, 
several paths, yti knowing not the right. 
Stands in amaze, and fears to venture any. 

Enltr Norfolk and Mokton 
A'or. What I what in tears, thou mourning e 

slied not the precious balm in vain ; " but spare it 
" To heal the world, when nature is a dying, 
''' And chaos shall be Ihrealen'd once again ; 
I' O save those pearls to buy large empires for 
" And when we have liv'd long centuries in lov 
■' To purchase twice as many years from ftite," 

Mor. Weep you, when love and hymen gladly 'A 
Vo banish f rief for (?ver from your breast i 

Qu. M. Morton, I will proceed no furlher in 

My lord, I tear it will be fatal to us. 

JUv. What do I hear 1 
^*. M. By all my hojies I muat not. 
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She knows it, and in not forbidding it, 36a 

Her silence may be lakcn for a grant. 

Qu. M. Delay it but a duy, and let me haste, 
(If shame, your cruel foe, will give me leave) 
And ask the queen's consent. 

Afor. You yet create new hazards, 
And still forget ihc queen denies to see you : 
Besides, that were to wake some new surmise 
Of state i perhaps she'll llicn demur on the reijuest, 
And call your foes to council ; but, if dune, 
And past prevention, she'll not blame the deed. 

" Ner. Oh, gallant Morton 1 let me hold thee ihus; 
" More pitiful than sighing virgins are, 
" And kind as interceding angels, thou." 

Mer. Go quickly then, and tie the sacred knot 
Due to your interests, due to matchless love. 
" Elizabeth shall jealoiia be no more, 
" Nor fearful then that any foreign prince 
" Too soon should join his kingdom to j^our righl, 

•' And claim your liwfiil title to the crown " 

Go instantly— ho we'er she seems to frown, »8a 

Shell smile within her heart when once 'tis done, 

Nor. By all your woes now felt, and joys to come. 
And niore, by all your precious vows, 1 charm you. 

Qa.M. Why do you hold me f Whered'yehurrymet 
To be your fate I To be your enemy I 

Nor. Remember, oh, remember Fotheringay 1 
Forget not what is heard, and echoes still, 
Vour oft repealed vows, and Norfolk's groans. 
^s. M, Some pitying angel from above look dowi^ 
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hew me straight the path that 1 must follow. 
.Away; the Hin sets forth likea gay bridemon 

M. Come tlien, conduct me, since 1 must. 

low ambition, empire, all be gone, 

E you wiih your heavy weight, a crown j 

''/ trr, brigkt regisier aiavi, 
aiici Jerg'Diitus, ali my fault wot love. 
: Curtt accident 1 Tlie queen is here. 
M. Whafs llial you say ( Oli, take me from 

and pale fear within Lite giants fight i" 

bids me go: my trembling heart forbids : 300 

ho can love and reason both obey 1 

what you will with me, away, away," \_Rttire. 

Qiuen Elizabeth, Cecil, Davison, Ioti!s, 
idaals, giiardi. Queen Eliiabeth itei QfKcm 
KT dn^ Norfolk going off on the other side. 
El. Hal see, my lords! behold I 
t the queen and Norfolk so officious i 
>rl 

May it please your majesty, it is. 
El, Bid him come back. See, she comes with 

him too. 
rd, how durst you to approach that hand i 
alk with an offender against your queen, 
liglit thus plain my absolute commands i 

M. Alas! let not the noble duke for me be 




All !«■ 

.. A» ihroufih ii ^ y ^^^^ ^j,^,n,. of Scot 

■ r«. So"° J -11 the sex- , 
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drops of mild and gentle rain, 

inlo this breast of adctnianl." 
m, my courage, pity, friends ; 
How shall 1 bear it now i 
tryetalookt Not onekindtoobiiponmcl 
)t I once was Scollaiid's queen I 
Kr'st thou this, Burleigh — cruel DavisonI 
Frocks, ye brood of wolves and lygerst 
|d me into sione, more monstrous than 

}k on lier, she awes my sight ; 
t^'d fiend I dare not see the light." 

:verthink our meeting would be Ihiisl 

Elisabelh should greet I 
Christians with the Pagans treat, 
[FlatiCagenet with Ottoman, 
I eagle with the silver crescent, 

3 the while cross with the red. 

needs must charm, were ^lie more 

fain would hide it — Happy signl" 
t friendly ocean, when ihe world waS' 
s6o. 

[join our kingdoms near together j 
JUT love s a nd tender hearts I 
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" Qu. M. The beauteous Margnret, your royal aui 
" Whose right and lawful grand -daughter I am, 
" Mel not my grand-falher, rhc valiaut J»mes, 
« With such a scornful and neglefled brow ) 
" For if she had, I never had been born. 
" And you no( known the hated quceti of Scotlani 

" Q. £/. Come, lifr me from the place where 1 i 

" On wings of angels bear me to her arms." 
Qu. M. Whate'er may be the effcils of natut 

In your hard breast ; I'm sure that part of you 
That is mine, torments me to get forth, 
Bounds upwards, and leaps from me to embrace yi 
My whole blood starts ! ; 

Qu. El. And mine can hold no longer 

My si iter— Oh I [fiwi and exirc 

Qu. M. Can this be real I 

Qu. El. Throw thy lov'd arms, as I do mine, abi 
thee, 

And never feel less joy than T do now 

" Oil, 'tis to great, it is unspeakable; 

" Cleave to my breast, for I want words to tell." 

Qu. M. Then injuries, farewel, and all my wron 
Forgiveness now, and pleasures fill my brsast. 
They were not half so great when I espous'd. 
And threw these arms about young France's neck. 
And laid me dawn the queen of half the world. 
J feel the blood of both O' ~~ 

TAe spirits of Tudor and Platilagcnet 
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through my veins, and startup to mylipi, 
iriey with, to wonder and to kisa 

royal brothers hovering upon lliiiii;. 

EL Wtlncas, ye powers I Take notice liow I 

love her 1 
liip this token, as glad saints receive 
issadors from heaven. 4co 

M. Oil, let me go I 

my wild joy sonic breath, " some room to 

, I shall burst into a thousand pieces I 
many atoms as my queen hai tlwrms — " 
jusaiid years of pains is not enough 
his one moment of seraphic joy. 
she is kind, and thinks me mnocent I 
:ent I That one word's far above 
wealth of crowns, nay, all but you, and love. 
. £1. Ah, royal sister i urge my guilt no more, 
>lot it from thy breast, as 1 from mine. 
n on your knees — all that regard my frowni : 
Id your queens, both Scot and English here ; 
, tjiou wide ocean, hear thy Albion queens: 
ny dread voice f jr as thy waves be heard, 
1 silver Thames to golden Tweed proclaim, 
I harmony of drums and trumpet's sound, 
DC, not her alone, not one, but both ; 
d Mary and Elizabeth your queens. 
I ^KettU-dTwa and Imvipcts stmnd, andbtat kiTti 
t all rite again/iim knuimg. 
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Qa, M. Oh, be less kind I lest f»[e should snatclt 
my joys, 4110 

And hoard them up for ait immortal treasure, 
" For thry're loo great for mor(al sense to bear.'* 

Qa.El. " I doherwrongtokerplier from new joys; 
" Each moment shall beget, each hour bring forrh 
*• Fresh pleasures, and rich welcomes, to delight her. 
" Prepare her table, deck the bed of state, 
" Let her apartment shine with golden arras, 
" Strew perfumes in her way sweeter ihan incense, 
" Rare as the sun draws every morning up, 
" And fragrant as the breath upon her lips ; 
" Soft music sound where e'er she wakes or sleeps, 
" Muaic as sweet, harmonious, and as still, 
" As does this soft and gentle bosom fill." 
Thus let us go, with iiand in band eombin'd. 
The white cross with the red thus ever joiu'd, 
England with Scotland shall no longer jar; 
And Albany with Albion no more war} 
But thus we'll live, and walk ihus every day, 
'Till from the verge of life we drop away : 
So have we seen two streams, with eager pace. 
Hasten to meet, and lovingly embrace. 
Making one current, as we make one soul, 
•Till arm in arm, tliey in the ocean roll. [£w! 



I 




Exttr CtciL ^«d Dav nan 



Vltr, Davison, and drown Ih^ head in Kan; 
" Or let thy tongue, for eloquence m fain'd, 
•* Be mute for cvec ; once like angeli sounding, 
b c]ia.rm the ears- of our offi:nded inonartb." 
It duke, the darling of hit country, 
IfiipiOi the delight of all rnankind, 
enaHon*s glory, star of shining virtue, 
Ii ioa. You came from searching of hii closet; 
We are his friends i say, have you any hopes I 
Dav. Oh,nonel The false and Ireachemui ^foItoa, 
I That fir'd Ihe Diike'i fond passion for the queen. 
Then, like a villain, to his foe» betray'd hint : 
This serpent of delusion has discover'd 
Wfaate'er the brave and genera us -hearted man 
Did in his hannlcsa mind entrust him with. 

Ck. What token, or what circuiu&tance otUOMOf 
Amongst his papers found you t ^^m 

Dm. Very little, ^^| 

Btsides his aim to wed the queen of Scotland. ^^| 
" Yet one thing points some colour of a guih ; ^^1 
" It did appear he fumi sh'd her witli money, 
" To aid her fricncl« in Scotland i who, you know, 
"Now at Miis lime invade our English bovdcr 
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" Here is the paper, whkli, alas I was found 
*■ Under the quilt, beneath poor Norfolk's bed« ^ 
" Plac'd there on purpose, as siippos'd by all, , ^M 
" By Uickford, a domestic of the duke's, ^H 

" Who, apprehended, has accus'd his master,'* jH 
Read hrre a list of several lords, his friends, 
As Arundel, Southampton, and some others, 
All order'd to be taki-n. 

Cec. Cruel chancel 
What temper holds the queen in lliis extreme f 

Dav. Fiery, and cool, and melting in a breath. 
At one she sighs, and pities the fall'n man. 
And the same nioment rages and upbraids liim. 

Cee. Uh, she must worse be stuugbefore lo-morrov 
" How will she bear herself, u hen she shall know 
" The foul conspiracy of Babington 1" 
Place Glfiord ready as the queen comes forth; 
'Tis dangerous to conceal it any longer. 
Methinks I pily less the fate of Mary, 
Now it has cost the ruin of the Duke — 
See where he comes ! Would Cecil had no eyes ; 
Yet he bears nianly up, rears his stout liead 
Like a bold vessel in a storm, and scatters 
Bright beams of majesty through all his clouds. 

Enter Dvkt and guards. 

Room for the duke 

A'er. Room for the duke 1 Room for no duke, 
substance now ; 
7'he emblem of dissembling greatnes 



i 



■rat AtBioit oysiHs. 
is the Inieit dial of Ms fate; 
rince's favour, like the sun at noon, 
I not m thing so beautiful and gay ; 
s the planet sets, loo soon he ipies 
rowing shadow pamted on the ground ; 
?ecil I thou and Leicester have undone tne 
;!it by thy cruel caution lo my ruin, 
jy the traitor Morton thus betray'd. 
. These tearm be witnesses, 1 never meant 
-. I must believe you, yet you are 
;ood a statesman, and too nice a friend. 
. By all that's just, y-ou wrong the love 1 bear 

Id the queen — 111 gain ycnir life, brave duke, 
izard now my own. 



tnerciftti, most royal, and belov'd 1 
I your Cecil bends, who ne'er yet sii'd 
vain — Oh, spare the gallant duke, 
is aft of adoration, vows 
\ to prove the faithfuU'st of your vassals, 
n this hour to abjure the queen of Scotland. 

Id, Burleigh, hold; proceed not for the 
klobe ; 
kt word that I'll abjure the queen 

n Ihy mouih, by my bright hopes, 'tis false. 
Iisk pardon, thuu^h I never wrong'd ^ou. 

VtTietU 




'Tis but a word, and I'll do it again ; 
For kings arc like divinities on earili, 
Whom none can serve, but mnsi someiimes o8e 
But to deny my love, and to disclaim her I 
Oh, ye bright powers I abjure my Albion Quee 
First let mc grovel in some loathsome dungeon, 
And feed on damps and vapours like a toad. 
" What, to save my lifcl a hated skull t" 
Had I ag many heads as I have hairs, 
Reap'd from this body like a field of corn; 
Yet after all, not one should be so base. 

e«. 11. You'll find, bold duke, this one ha! 
too much, 
" And done more than a thousand heads can an 
Go, send him to the Tower; 
I'll have him try'd to-morrow j and, if guilty. 
Beheaded straight ; send his ambitious head 
To travel for that airy crown it wish'd for ; 
And tcti me, when 'lis off, if then it talks, 
Or calls out for his Albion Queen to help liim. 
" Oh, where, my soul, is there a friend that's ji 
" Or, after him, a man that I can (nisi } [, 

Nor. You need not doubt it ; 
That dying martyr who invokes her name. 
Calls for more aid tlian all the queens on earth i 
" She is herself ihy genius ; but for her, 
" This isle Jiad been like flaming ^tna found, 
Of, as the world was, in a deluge drown'd. 

Qu, El. She's false, a ijd thou a most un] 
l_. traitor! 
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Cecil, all the world can tell, 
lire to marry her, and get my crown. 
mmorial hopes, 1 am beiray'd, 

■* by traitors 

t, no Iranest subjeEl dares ; 

, the worst of furies, may. 

^ood, so innocent and mild, 

id, wert thou curs'd to that degree, 

liy Bcatter'd seeds yield nought but 

I women bring forth none but Mortoni, 

>n'd for all those plagues in giving her. . 

y with him j " and let nie never sec 

;ain, but on a pinnacle." 

ies3, all ye powen, 1 bear it mildly ; 

le, I kneel again, and bless you : 

ver; and for Norfolk's death, 

e disturb your bjlmy rest ; 

>Dft eternity glide on, lao 

aradise,3iid golden slumbers. 

ur'd queen, inspired 1 rise, 

ealen'd prophet, yet dare speak : 

falls, may her accusers all 

mscance /ttl aiitkin tietr iriast, 

a tic transport af the bleu : 

', vultures in their bowels feel, 

queen, that judg'd this royal martyr, 
IJDK to «arth your guilt shall sound, 
.e than theJsst ii-urapet sliiiH rebounA-, 



m. TWn«"° 

Mof 1>°'"° Rome, II'" , ; ,„ ,te lift. 
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ii "hand, with which to hell they swore, 1 60 
of them fsil'd," to write your doom. 

Protect me, angels I 
'hat, does this make you start ? 
strange hieroglyphics raise your wonder i 
: that fir'd the gaudy fane at Epbesus, 
to be a saint to these : he strove 
n odious credit after death; 
, alas! presumptuously defy 
nd the world to anticipate the blow, 
mankind they glory in the deed." 
V hat's here i A Latin sentence, which 
sir chief 

to bellow from his hellish mouth, 
he men whom danger only leads — 
face makes one among the ruffians. 
1 horror I confess it. 
ell the rest. 

1 ; but wonder when you hear what men 
.tations join'd to do this mischief: 
ents are not so aptly mix'd 
a perfect world, as they toa6t a deed 180 
artle nature and unfix the globe, 

it from its axle-tree and hinges." 
Babington ; rich, and of birth 
ini to be rank'd amongst the nobles; 
tid and daring, fiery and ambitious, 
know the gentleman ; of Derbyshire; 
nie for leave to go to France. I 

same. 

G 



^ 



heu^jH 



m^. 
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W'Qu.El. Oh, horrid 1 who can readavilUmt 
tlow subtly nature paints, hides a folic hett 
And shrouds a traitor in an angcl'a garb! 
The nem. 

dy. Tilny a courtier. 

Ctc. What, the queen's own servRnt I 

1 kuow him too; hii father's only hope; 
I grrat ei^taie. Oh, parricide I 

Gtf. This Barnwel — turbulent and precipitate 
A bloody-minded wretch, fit for the deed ; 
" Of Ireland. 

" Of. 1 believe each word thou say'sl ; 
" Without his country it could hiive been no pli 

Gif. Savage — a ruffian of the worst degree, 
And never to be painted as he is ; 
Stew'd in a brothel -hot) se, and tann'd in blood. 

Qu. £1, Oh, queen 1 oh, Maryl whcre's ih 
fiige now ) 

Gi/. The fifih is Chamock, student of the law, 
Lastly, to make the compound great, myself. 

Qa. EL I've heard too much; hence, and be<J 
for everl 
Oh, for the quiet that my mind has lost I 
Strip me of glory, titles, and ri 
I'll give them all for that so blest repose 
I.ast night I felt. " Deny me not ihia prayer; 
" Curse me with madness, blast me with di«easei 

Turn ull these hairs to snakes upon my bead) 
from the stage of mortal lifej -^m 
rJt diis loach'd diadem with Iightning4d^| 



i 
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as it ran before it was a crowiiy 

to a desert let me strait be sent ; 
iuffcr all, make her but innocent.'* 
'Tis fit you double all your strength about yoti, 
t the queen immediately be seiz'd. 221 

(. EL 'Tis felsel she is abus*d, and this is- 

forg'd : 
is noty nay, she shall not guilty be, 
monster, fury, traitor, altogether Jesuit 1 
ure thou prov'st this crime upon my sister, 
are thou dost, without the smallest doubt, 
will rack thee with ten thousand tortures : 
I will have thee long, long years a dying ; 
. thee by weight, to starve a grain a day, 
1st thy vile flesh whole ages shall decay, 
spirits by slow degrees distil away, 
oh, *tis all too little to recall 
: wealthy mass of quiet thou hast lost me 1 
c. 'Tis the request of all your faithful subjed^s, 
t you'd be pleased to seize the queen of Scotland, 
she should a£t what is but yet design'd." 

Your sacred life*s in danger every hour : 
ur poor kingdom's sake, and for your own : 
your nation's lives depend on yours. 

E/, Rise a4& 

: conspirators be apprehended. 

)m this GifTord gives you information. 

And not the queen i 

EL Oh, spare my sister's life I 

Gij 
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If nothing but a queeit's blood will conteat you, 
Take mine, ye barb'rous hiuicers. 

"Cfc. Mm\ 

'• Qu. El. Begone I why wu this hid from nie w 
long f 
■> If this were real, I had soon been dead, 
" And llicn ne'er fell llie blow, 'cause unsustiecicd, 
■■ But nuw ten thousand deaths are not sa painful 
" As this curs'd life, which thou dost strive to save. 
*' My soul's in torment, reputation, all 
"In this loath 'd aft, which ihou wouldat have me do. 

" Cec. Whasosoul, whoie reputation will be rack'd, 
" And censur'd with seveiest pains lierfaflcr! 
" If by your fond negleft you lose that life, 
" Intrusted by the powers to guard your nation, 
" And leave your laws and liberties betray'd ; 
" Your people, all a prey lo foreign monsters, afi* 
" Die, and bequeath the dagger in your breast, 
■* To brood, and get an hundred thousand more, 
" Perhaps as many as your siibjefts throats. 
" Nay, we must speak, think what you will, and weepi 
•' For, not to tell yon, 'tis to be more cruel. 

" Qu. El. But how shall I becensur'd, 
" To throw this charming guest ao quickly from 
" My bosom, aJid then shut her in a grate t 
" 'Twas but lasi night she had another prison. 

" Cec. There's now no time for answer or disputes 
*' Either resolve her fate, or bear your own," 

Qu. £1. Begone, I charge you, tempt your queen 
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nnii was form'd of mildness, love and pity : 

e from me first the softness of my sex. 

-e I the hot, revengeful monster, man ; 

an, a savage, fierce Hyrcanian tyger, 

I could not be so cruel. 

r. Then since you'll shut your ears to all safe 

counsel, 
witness, you celestial Powers, and you, 
jueen, I have discharg'd my duty, a8o 

clearM myself of your approaching danger, 
nne that dreadful day of your eclipse, 
e, Davison, let thee and I go wander ; 
we'll remove, where such a horrid deed 

neither blast our eyes, nor reach our ears, 
and, £irewell ; I've serv'd you well and long; 
1 not stay here to be good-counsel's martyrs, 
to be torn in pieces by the rabble, 
n you are dead, which wc forewarnM you of: 

ne'er so just, and cautious of your fame, 
ig*s miscarriage is the statesman's blame. 

. El. Stay, I command you 

it a crown I impeach a sovereign queen ! [^side. 

take my crown, depose me first, or kill me ; 
rifibrd's dagger do its fatal office : 
like a nest of tyrants you may reign, 
inder public laws do public wrongs ; 

royal power can never be so cruel." 
. Behold she comes. Command we apprehend 
her. 

"J 
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" Now, when a queen, an injur'd queen injplorcs i 

" gu. Ei. Incroaching pity atop tliji flowing lorrent, 
*' And ebbing nature sink to that extreme 
" Of cniei Bnitua, that condemn'd his son ; 
" For tliis is now my trial," 
Qtt. M. Say, amongst you, 
WlioUthat man or devil, that dare accuse me? 
; Dav. The traitor has confeBs'd his giiilr, and yourt, 

With letters that yon sign'd, to do the deed. i 

Qu. M. Hear, hear, just powers, and all your guard 
of kings 7 g6e ' 

*' Hear, royal maid, for virgin pity fam'd 1" 
Heard you how they did slander majesty i 
And can you bear it i Half tliese veins are yours, 
My royal title, tender sei the same. 
Doubly of kin, in royalty and blood j 
And can you hear your sister, hearyoiirsclfsostain'dl 
Qa, Ei. Oh, bliime not me, but curse the faieef 
princes ; 
We are but guardians of our subjefls" righia. 
And stewards of our own, mine bound so fast 
To keep the laws they make, as the creators selvc). 
Alas, I am like one thiit sees far oft". 
Have al! the wishes of a friend to save you, 
But ty'd by oath, and cannot stir to help you! 
I Qa. M, This BMngtoTi, aiAa ne'eryrt tars'd nysigil, 

' Must be some villain hir'd to do this treason, 
i And lay il upon me. But bear me wilnes* all, m 

I you. 

k TJiat of disjoiiiled atoms foi tuM the » 



I 

m 



r 
c 



-•-■-. Th.y clear .i-.d srot 
^-^ -^u: must be exd-in-j I 
^^'^ icrtis mils: ^^i.:. ,.^^.^ 

C^. -^^ Nfust the !.r.v f.,-. 

- A::d no«. I r^el the mi^est 

^Durtrn>m above, to henri 
^-re:c-;:!^- mv sou! and V^- 

'^ As Lhe Mrst race cr nu-k- 

'^^^beaheroes more than mo; 

N^nie, bnng me straight to tl 

Tiea ill the courage 

^ ^ w imperial ancestors insp 

^ -» 7\is breast, from Fergus fii 

^j^oCkBlMtast that sway*. 

Have all •^•■5P*«*W« way' 



ry diooas mf ei 
..M. P>(y-dbyT<»> l>iBBM^MacMif:: 

I Kd, itio' in chaini. jet rm aorc fanwc mA fcwr 
I Snmihy baMincn^, mrf^DfitfAcc- 
slDOtukeivr fife; btf itftkK^BHb 

I Whilu thou ttult bll wkb hMtWM atmm, 
I And diy tonnaiKd toii w'uk atrj ta*^ 
I T« ice thy crovnoi Uut** inK tkiK. 

\ Aod England fiouriita vitfa a nee ^ anc 

'■2», U. Slax, »W, aq 

"Oh, 'tisicoUtel 



*"Woro 



I lie 



*■ But, iih 1 Uke the diilia^^ied oMbei mv^ 
" WhMc child a wolf bad bos u oade kaiE 
■* Haites to its aid, utd all its wsf, ia r^i, 
"To Htaveo, and to tbeu«a^4oaai^ha 
*■ SjMaka the bewt ktiul, till hcansg, » to ft 
l< Betwixt hii teeth bn tender (•fa*r*cbe^ 
** Thf) ihe add* wings, and ia het C|^AiB 
" Willi eager liopci ils iinouiu liie » B«rf 
■• But lindi ihe roomier <ntl> bcr tomtit, yv^ 
D her tight it 
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ACT V. sctm i. 



J 



F.BicT Morton and Davison, stveraUy. 
Morton. 
^VELI. havewc met, rtioii Macliinvd of Englanri, 
And rival to great Cecil in his fame I 
Tlicrc'a something of inipoi'lance on thy brow, 
Whercnn I read the great deltrnjuenCs late. 

Dao. Qjieen Mary isromtemn'd, aiidwhicliiswon 
Tlie sentence of the duke mii«l rest no longer. 
And Norfolk is this hour to lose his hc-ud. 

Mpr. The plot of Barny, to release the ditke. 
Was thought the ttieans to urge his speedy end. 

Dav. He had obtain'd his pardon, but for flwt, 
His cirrumstance of treason was sq slight. 
Poor dukel the most unfortunate and bravcTI 
He comes to meet his death within these » 
Where she must enter and prepare for hers ; 
And fhance, alas 1 may be so kind or eniel. 
To let them meet. Her sentence was pronoiinc'd, 
And she repairing hither in her barge. 

Mot. How did the haughty queen submit herself I 

Dav. This great commission, which consisted of 

All the queen's lords and counsellors of stale, t 

(Of which myself was one, with five of thejiidge) 

The highest throne of justice upon earth ; 



rorviBi, 

'avB'f^H 
wallas 



L Hgw could you theii pracrcd I 
f. The CDun o'n-rtil'd it >* i il%tu "l-rfHut, 
kd, they did not ny hn tbetc ai ^wro, 
« pnvBM priwiWT to Ibc bw*. 
L A itici: diitiamon thai, " aid like nor tnr- 



b At last, having dcnfd, wirti comnacT, 
il power oflliis imperial coon, 
iding all too plunly prov'd agaiim bcr, 
iwintinn'i ^pwreck'd on it* mob, 
nst and drudful distance from (he Aon, 
\i ho^less grown, nithall hit am lo mck it, 
|ks himseii o'er contemrtly to diown,- 
^ »at down, and nwldly then tubnwited. 
L, But what >vM the moit tabbing fra»fi|H« 
f l"^r. 

ptTcspoiideQce had wiA Brini^lM t 
V. Behold, the dtdte'ijim coming feriliMAr 40 
isentenMgtoot 'citwltefd. tfiiwf. 

^Af. MimilKbtavcdukc n«ncli~B4cakl»- 
. Abu, KC wbetc he coant a t^wOlfcai 



|, M. QfuHi, lead : 



K, drive MC EtM Ikh diMal 



THE RIGHT HOKOORABLE, _ 

JVILLIAM. j 

LORD MARQUIS OF HARTlNGTOr^ffl 

(AfCeiwirds Duke of Devanihin.) 



F.FER Y body is now tof..no/iiiihieii. ihnt things 
if this kind, nihicfi are generally tahtnjor ihe cnter- 

tainmeal of leisure hours only, tooi Ul:e impertinence 

and inlemiplioa. I am sure it Is a reason why I 
It to ifg your Lordship's pardon, for Iroiiiling 

jroii v/ith this tragedy ; not lute ihnC poetry has altvayt 
been, and viitl still he, the entertainment of all wise 
men, that have any delicaty in their knowledge : yet, 
el 10 crjlical a jnnctuie as this is, I must cottfett I 
l^ifh your Lordship ought to give entirely into those 
fiUic affairs, which, at this limi. seem to de- 
maiid yon. It is that hoppy turn tvhich yonr Lord- 
•fcp Af" '" business; that right understanding of 
JVur BOiilttry's interest, and that constant lealtopur- 
inelt; that just thinking; tkat si rang and persuasive 
locution, that firm and geneinus resolution, which, 
tpan all oecasioni, you have shen^n in parliament; 
*Bt to Olid that which is the crowning good i/iiatity, 

jnur Lordthip's continual adherence, and unaliaktn. 
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Qu. M. Oh, diike 1 " are you so cruel and unla 
I liad but two pri^'d friends in all the world, 
The qtiecn and yoii; and ib« forbids me earth, 
Will you deny me heaven 1 

Nar. Away I your danger spurs nic on the rat 
Swift as the mind can think my sou) siiall By, 
And make the scMIbId but one step to lieaven. 

Qu. ii. And till ! come, your happiness to set 
Kneel, and atone th' oftended Powers for tne. 

Nar. Oh, deait it not I One kstfarta'dt 

Yea, all llie shining host shuU plead your ciUK 
Round the setherial throne Queen Mary's wronj 
Shall be the theme af iheir immortal songs ; 
Whilst for revenge their crystal trumpets soundi 
'Tillihairshrill viMce to frighied mortiils bound 
The stars shall shake, the elements b« aw'd. 
And botii the globes shall feel th' avenging rod 

"gv. M. No more; 
•' Our soiils shall soon a joyful meeting ha?c; 

[But lo our mortal paris, a long fatewel." 
yExtviUievi 
An. 



SCENE 11. 

An Alcotie, with a tabtt, pen, ink, pa/vr, and da 

Enter Queen Elizabeth andladiei. 

Qu. El. A midnight silence sita upon the mei 

V eye of day shuts, as afraid already, _ 
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the setting, not the risinj; sun. 
lories that the world can give ; 
my heady and kingdoms at my nod : 
I the quiety where*s the freedom here ? 

Enter Cecil <zr^ Davison. 

lord, I fear we have transgress'd too far 
iieen's most private thoughts, 
loughts, or no thoughts, we must and will 
rake her. 

;" let us retire within hearing, 
)leas*d to call. , [Retires, 

Norfolk is now no more ; 
free from pain, liis mind from fear. 
Like mine, no doleful beatings here. 
>e this crown, and this loathed scene of 
>wer, 

i'd this head that e*er the magic wore, 
less shepherd's breast feels no such sting, 
^'d, obey'd, and happier than a king ; 
:£b do not one another hate, 
ce, or for jealousy of state ; 
ilessly the ewe and crested ram 
e by side, and guard the tender lamb.'* 
e? 

Re-enter Davison an// Cecil. 

2t would your majesty ? 
iVelcome, kind Cecil, to assist mes 
I hope, to rid this breast of tortures. 
H iij 



What say ilie council to lUeir humu's demands 
Shall my dearsialcrlivel Shall I be happy ( 
Speak, Davison, and rcll your iniBtr«s' iloom ; 
Qiiick, fur my toul now itarts ta meet i1)e sound. 
Dav. May'l please your mojesty, your faithful 
iroiincil. 
To what you urg'd, that mercy shuuld be shewn 
To one of Mary's dignity atid sex. 
And uent relation both in blood and title to you ; 
They humlily offer, that no sex nor greatness. 
Nay, were Ihey sprung from the same royal falhtr. 
Ought to protect offenders 'gainst their soveiei^ ; 
And boldly tell you, meicy i^ a crime. 
When it is shewn to one that has no mercy. 
" She would have la'en your life, 
" Which is not safe as long as Mary lives, 
*' Whom if you save, in hope that Hcav*ii will span 

" 'Tis not to trust to mercy, but provoke it." 
i>u. El. Is this the censure then, of your most vriw 

And arbitrary csuitionP 
Oav. Mightiest qoeen ! ■ 

Oo not mistake what it your aubjects' love ; 

Our aiAy zeal is fijr your royal aaiety, 

To wliom one precious moment of your welfare. 

Is far more worth than all our lives and fortunes. 
Cic. To tliat ohjeaion of your majesty. 

That this may draw a war from France or Spain, 

We all agree, with one entire consent, 
^ Hiiiiy.iBd>ld>a»ld.b8. tegaawtyourmwro- ~J 
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And royal person with our lives and fartune*! 
And such fond feais arc held impossible. 
Tor tliey can ne'er hurt England, but by hw ; 
And all such danger's at her dcaili will vaniali. 

Qu. El. Is this your anawer to yojirsov'reign's tears? 
This all ihe kindness that two queens can beg > 

Dav. All fix'd, and firm as&te, we arc resoJv' 
I.ike rocks, to stand the tempest of vain pity, 
Since to deny you this is to be loyal : 
And t' assuage the tyrant, Mercy, in your boson^ 
Ko other answer we can give but tliis : 
•' I kneel, and humbly offer lo your thinking, 
" A saying no less true to be observ'd, 
•' Than once was said of Conradine of Sicily, 
■' And Charles of Anjou, rivals in a crown, 

Which is the death of Mary is the life 

Of queen Elizabeth; thclife of Mary 
Tlie death of queen Elizabeth. 

" Qa. El. Uear.youimmonat and avengingPow«rsl 
" Are kings vicegerents of your rule on earth f 
" Breatlies (ho rich oil yet fragrant on our brows, 
^ ' And are we thus oblig'd ? There are but two 
" Mitin attributes which ttamp us like yourselves^ 
*' Mercy and sole pFCfogative, and those 
*' DariJig and saucy subjects would deny us." 

Ca. May't please yourniajesty 

Qu. EL I'll hear no more — " Hail pioui confessor! 
*' In vain we sprung from Edward's sacred line;'' aoo 
I from this hour the tyrant will begin, 

ow oS tlw saia^r ^^"^ ^ "*> more it queen ; 



oJv'd, 

1 
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No more be ikm'd for merciful abroad, 
Bui liim my sceptre to an iron rod ; 
" For if Ihou wouldst be great, thou fatlier mm 
" Be fear'd for criieliy than lov'd for jusE. 
" Hence, and begone ; for I will thunder brinj;, 
[Ex. Dav. atU 
•• Fell as a ivoman, awful as > king. [Going, 
" What liave I done I With whom shall 1 advift 
" Heaven keeps at awful distance now, and Irei 
" With kings, as ii with monarch's did of old, 
"In visions counsel I'd, or by prophets wam'd> 
" Inspire my ilioughts." — Bid Davisi 
How wretched is my fatel 
That on each side on ruin I must run 
Or take my sister's life, or lose my o 



I 



lie-enttr DaviSON. 
Daa. 1 come at your dread majesty's i 
Qu. El. Oh, Davison t thou art a man on »h 
My daily smiles, like rays, adorn thy person ; 
But tliou hast merits that outshine my bouniiei 
Dav. Oh, whither would your majc&ly i 
Qu. El. Thou scest Ifow thy poor queen is 
" 'Tis vain to hide what thou hast eyes to fii 
" How backward I am siill to cruelty, 
•' How loth to drain the blood ev'n of my fi 
Is there no way to satisfy my people, _ 

" Nor jealous power," but by my sister's death 

Dao. " 1 would advise; 
" But, o]), ivhat hopes can that phyaiclan hare . 



yfiJ 



whose patient throws away his medicine^ 
that is a poison ?" Lo, I kneel 
: wisest, justest qiiecn on earth, 
t'ftt pattern to those pow*rs above : 
the more y'are good in mercy shine,'* 
more fix*d to save such excellence, 
lot be, but by the death of Mary. 
* Screech-owls, dark ravens, and amphi« 
3US monstersji 

uning in that voice." Fly from my sight ; 
ster, fiend, and seek thy habitation 
ich loathed venmn build their fatal nests," 
re to the centre as thou kneel'st, 1141 

1 th^t should be. << Rise, and begone I'* 
lis shall not fright your slave from his lov'd 

ity, 

is humble posture ; no, unless 
liis weapon in your royal hand, 
it in your faithful servant's breast, 
3ut all my blood that's loyal ; yet 
m dead, so well you are belov'd, 
none of all your subjedls but would bless 
»u, 

;el, implore, and hug the fate that I had.'* 

[Rises. 
egone, quick, Davison, thou fatal charmer,, 
e mouth of the deluding senate. 
is 1 what ends can your kind people have ^ 
ite benefit can they propose 
en's death, but to preserve your lt\^u\ 



KUUWIUM ^— 

"i^firtll^ md nan tffiu ; 



JTm ■((, fir ir^it aatmUji did drciart, 
Jtrtr iattv, <mti •« Mitmf , tmnfir lit I 
£acl arfVirrtorr to auinft iit tai»rd, 

T i^art M mmm wic tnke ka trrrdt * 
nuf''d,titir»wim It He datgrr fTta\ ' 
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Dao. Write what? 

Qm, el Write what thou wilt ; write any thing ; 

i warrant for Qmeen Mary's execution 

)|iceny did I say I 
Dau, Oh, good angels bless you I 

•Jay, children, whom you've now redeem'd from 
slaughter, 

^ay live to the full age of man, and sing 

four praise. 
Qu, £/. Did I say queen ? 

;hall the <« fierce" hand of cursM Elizabeth 

i^ndemn to die her cousin, and a queen i 

Dispatch, and let thy pen fly o'er the paper, 

>wift as the quill upon an eagle's wing ; 

^or if thou giv'st my thpughts one moment for re- 
pentance, 

-ladst thou the tongue, the eloquence of angels, 300 

it were in vain to alter my resolve— 

W^rite, write, no matter how ; if foul, the better; 

Foul as the fail I am about to do. [Dav. wriUs. 

Dav. See, I've already done. 
Qu, El, Quick, quick, it must. [Reads. 

" To the lieutenant of the Tower, commanding, that 
the next morning, after sight of this, you shall de- 
liver to our sheriffs of London, the body of your 
prisoner, Mary Stewart." 

Oh, cruel Davison I when thou cam'st here, 

Tears should have flow'd much faster than thy ink. 

And drown'd her name with rivers from thy eyes. 



a^ramariB iPfrfonae. 
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TAHtii-Anx M[. Hulcf. 

Bajaiit . - . - . Mt. Akkin. 
AiALLA . . ■ . . Mr. Mtcreiii!)'- 

MoHtsii . - • - - Mt. Fimn. 

Stuatuclii - . - . - Mr. Davi«. 

P™«o/Tanai Mt. Pd\wl. 

Oma. Mr. Hill. 

MiKVAB Mr. Evatt. 

Zama ..... - Mr. Crol). 
Halt . - - - - - Mr. Cubit. 
Dcrviii ...... Mr. ThomjiBiii- 

AirAilA .... - Mn. Pope. 
StLiMA - . - - - - Mils Chapmiii 

Pirthiiin ««rf TirUrian ScUips. «»(« ii/BrfW^ « B^ 
Other jiiiindanii. 

Scire, TiiDCrlane'i Camf, «iar Angaria M Ciblu< 
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■ Ck. Giv't me. 

Daa. But had you heard wliat 

Cec. Oh, no matter! ours be all t)ie bluoe; 
We'll carry to Ihc joyful council lhi». 
(to-rDorrow she shall die, and the queen rest, 
** When this hugg'd cancer's purled from her breast." 

^Tnikkire. A table at tie appir end of ikt itagt. 
Quem Maky" discavirtd iieeliig, witk a book in ktr 
iand ; ktT lotmcn knalmg fy Air. 

EiUcr to lion DowCLAS, and mia urvanls. 

Dou. Behold her kneehng Oh, ye imm( 

Powers I 
Ye Powers that liclp so good and mild as she. 
Bend hosts of chenibs down, to waft those aighs 1 
&ire all the world's remember'd in those prayers, 
And in those tears thy guilty foes are wash'd. 
Qa, M, Come all of ye, draw near. 

[Quera camei fBramri. 
How goes ihe day. 
Dtnii. The son's now risen, whose setting you'll 



^ 



1 



Qii. M. Suppose I've but an hour of life, that were 
enough ; 
The iiitmceuptoheav'n iko't seems so great 
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Yet 'tis so nigli, and mercy fl[cs an fast, 
That in less while than sivificsl lightning f: 
U saves the poor delinquent at the bottom, 
That has been ages tumbling to perdition. 
Dow. Oh, ye dread fates I ye sovercigi 

Mnst that bright head besnatch'dofFbyan 
Upon whose brow's a crown, a sacred crow 

Qu. M. What matters it how we dief 
When dead we're all the same ; there's no 
Betwixt a prince that on his gorgeoui bed 
Gives up a pamper'd ghost, and " me,'' 
Tie poor crininai candtmntd Co die upon 
A scaJTuld; and with that impartial judge. 
That holds the steady equal beams of justi 
A crown weighs light with virtue in the b 

Dow. How d'ye, and how bears that pre< 
Th' expcflcd moment of its budy's fate J 

Qu. M. Ne'er belterj for my maids a 

I laid me down to rest, and all the night 
Slept like a thoughtless infant, 
" With smiles imprinted on its lovely chee 
And wak'd with joy to dress me for my tra 
" Like oiie who on a may-day morn sets o 
" Pleas'd with the beauties of the lawns ai 
*' And hopes to come into his inn at night. 
Doui. Oh, miracle of innocence 1 
Qu. M. Thon, Dowglas, 
A rl young, may'st live m^ wov^ to relal 
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men that now are children in the womb ; 
:, Melvily thoa hast been longmy faithful servant^" 
into France and Scotland when Vm dead^ 
: tell the Guises, my dear cousins, and son, 
saw*st me die in the true fiuth I liv*d in ; 
kotland's crown, nor England's hopes could 

tempt me, 
ghteen years a pris'ner, to apostatize ; 
lor ray life, which now I seal its martyr. 
f. Oh, saint-like goodness I 
M. Ye have been faithful all ; 
poor estate my cruel wants have left me, 
is my will) I freely giv't among you; 

[Gives a paper, 
1 it were more, as much as you deserve : 
veep not; here are some few trifles, 
distribute with my own glad hands : 
s some gold and jewels in this casket, 
them among ye, and a kiss to each. 399 

[To her women. 
n bless you all! — Thou, Melvill; take this ring; 
d not have thee, every time thou look'st on*t, 

metimes, call to mind that it was Mary's 

nan ! his griefs have choak*d his speech. 

[To Dowglas. 
'C this bracelet from thy mistress' arm, 
tic't about thy wrist.*' — Go to my son, 
siug sun, from Mary's endless setting, 
e'll take care of thee, and all of yc. 
. Alas, I qxuckly shall be past all care \ 
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This fatal day hangs heavier on my youlh. 
Than threescore years can do on Dowglas' head. 

Qti. M. IVe nothing else to give, but, after me, 
Joys ill reversion. 

Dotu. 'Twill not be long ere ynu will shine a H 
And Kght us on our way. 

Qii. M. Give me tome wine Your miairess 1 

bequeaths 
Her last kind wishes to you in tfiia draughr. 
I have no friends, no children nigh, but you, 
" He wliom I bore, raclt'd from these tender bowi 
" Scarce bless'd his joyful mother, for her Inbou 
" With his infant beams ; but was by villains, 
" Like little Romulus, from this bosom torn, 
" And nurst with wolves. Wherefore, my dea 

My faithful, suffering, mourning, weeping servan 
Your queen, your mistress, drinks to every one j 
And at] revenge and malice bury'd be 
In this kind bowl, as is this wine in me. 

[Drinks, ell k 

Dffoi. Givemethecup Here's to our mistrc 

[Tumi aieul, fivu poiiim in thccap,andiri 
And to her health of immortality. 
And mine. Behold, they come to fetch you. I 

ga. M. They are welcome — 

£«(r Cecil, Mortom, linUmant of ibt ToDJ 
gvardi, 
^jf lord, I hxvt expected jou with Ja 



V* TH£ ALBION f^ISKS. 93 

1 find me like a cheerful, longing bride : 

ne, and condu6l me to my bridegroom, Death. 

ec, Alas, I must 1 

u. M. Bring you no message from tlie queen ? 

- word of farewel to her dying cousin ? 

ec. Something she would have said ; but burst in 

tears; 
ile with a groan her tortur'd speech expired, 
I only cry*d, Oh, Mary 1 and no more. 439 

r^r. Madam, I kneel, in hopes of your forgiveness. 
K. Af. Thou'stxione no ill to me, but as thy nature . 
df can do but as a wol f t hou hast it. 
»' heaven thy horrid crimes may ne'er forget ; 
let my son revenge his father's murder, 
ichthou too surely didst, and laidst the stain on me. 

Enter Davison in Jiaste. 

av, I have strange and sudden news to tell you ; 
: now's arrived from Scotland Patrick Grey, 
h letters to the queen, which have disturb'd her ; 
more, my lord, she seem'd incens'd at you. 

[To Morton, 
sh this execution had been done, 
lot to do. 

rr. We are gone too far already, 
think of going back. 
^av» Room for the queen, 
dam, 'tis fit you would dismiss your servants ; 
: scaffold will be crowded else. 
«. Af. The queen, my sister, cannot be so crut\% 

I IIJ 
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Glory and Fame stood still for thy arrival ;' 
My soul seem*d wanting in its better half. 
And languish*d for thy absence ; 'Mike a prophet, 
** That waits the inspiration of his god.'* 

Ax, My emperor I My ever royal master I 
To whom mv secret soul more lowlv bends. 
Than forms of outward worship can express ; 
How poorly does your soldier pay this goodnesSf 
Who wears his every hour of life out for you I 
Yet *tis his all, and what he has, he offers 3 
Nor now disdain t' accept the gift he brings, 

£n/^rSELiMA| MoNESES, Stratocles, PrisoKft 

Guards, Mutes, &c. 

This earnest of your fortune. See, my lord. 
The noblest prize that ever grac*d my arms I 
Approach, my fair 

7am. This is indeed to conquer. 
And well to be rewarded for thy conquest ; 
The bloom of op'ning flow'rs, unsully*d beauty, 
Softness, and sweetest innocence she wears, ] 

And looks like nature in the world's first spring. ' 
But say, Axalla- 

Set. Most renown'd in war, [Kneeling to Tain 

Look with compassion on a captive maid, 
Tho* born of hostile blood; nor let my birth| 
Deriv'd from Bajazet, prevent that mercy. 
Which every subjeft of your fortune finds. 
War is the province of ambitious man, 
Who Uars the miserable world for empire; 
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Sirip him of an fits &oitow*i1 plumes, and kave luokl 

As naked as he came inio ihe world." 

Dav. Long may you live, INI heav'n at last makn] 

known 

ie good that I've, so ill-rewarded, done. [£w'(,J 
Qu. EL "Oh, takeaway Ihoscsad remains foreverl'^T 
liy dust shall have a royal monument ; 
gh as thy friendship shall (he marble rise, 
id, with thy soul, ihy tomb shall reach tlie skicj. 

[TJgpJiii^jf Dovvgltt 
C<c. Oh, calm that bosom 1 let no grief 
Dlest your quiet spirit in its god- like mansion. 
Qu. El. Oh, Cecil, shall I never be at rest i 
e are but gaudy executioners ul best : 
t'd to our crowns, we bear the galling weight 
'censuring fools, and flattering knaves of state; 
we forgive, our pity is arraigned, 
punish, we nith crimes are slain'd. 
some wild desert happier 'lis to reign 
tr wolves and tygers, thau more cruel men. 
Bnce with vain glories 1 I'll no more contend, 
rust not in greatness, nor on crowns depend, 
Tien virtue is alone our surest friend. 




uj seem il "* „ak'st him a' " *" 
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As its cold precepts i wise beyond her sen ^| 
And blooming youth j soft as forgiving mercy, 
Yei greatly brave, snd jealous for her lionour I 
Such as she was, to say I barely lov'd her, 
Is poor to iny soul's meaning. From our \nhnc 
There grew a miiiiial tenJcrness between lis, 
Till not long since her vows were kindly plighlet 
To a young lord, the equal of her birth. 
The happv d^y was fix'd, and now approaching, 
When faitliless Bajazet (upon whose honour, 
In snicmn treaty given, the Greeks depended) 
Wiih sudden war broke in upon the country. 
Secure of peace, and for defence unready. 

Tam, Let mnjesty no more be held divine, 
Since kings, who are cali'd godi, profane 

Mon. Amung the wretches, whom I 

Away to slavery, tnyself and sister, 
Then passing near the Fronliers (a the coiirl, 
{Which waited for her nn|.tia!9) were surpritM, 
And made ihc captives of ihc tyrant's pow'r. 
boon as we reach'd hiscourr, we found ourus^ 
Beyond what we enpefted, fairand noble ; 
'Twaslhen the storm of your victorious arms 
Louk'd black, and seem'd to threaten, when h^ 

( By oft repeating instances) to draw i^H 

My sword fur Iiini ; But when he found H^^^l 

Mitdiiin'd his purpose, he more fiercely tdl^^| 
t myArpasia, my loi'd AMefi tile ^H 
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Yet I Kill liWen to thy chinning accent)^ 
Alllio' they make me cure* my fame ant) farton^ 
My laurel wreaths, and all the glorious trophieti 
For which the valiant bleed — Oh, ihoo utijusi cwl 
Dost ihoii then envy mc this small return 
My ni^^rd fate has m;t(le far all the mourning)) | 
For all ihe pains, foritll the slreplessnighti _^H 
Th.li cruel absence brings F ^^| 

" Sil. Away, deceiver I ^^H 

I mill not hear thy soothing. Is it thus ^B 

That Christian lovers prove the; faith they swearf 
Are wnr and slavery the soft endearments 
With which they court the beauties they adrairel 
'Twas well my heart was cautioits of believing 
Thy vows, and thy protesting. Know, my c<m> 

queror. 
Thy sword has vanquish'd h»l the half of SeliniJi 
Her soul disdains thy viftory. 
** ,4k. Hear, sweet Heav'nP 
Hear the fair tyrant, how she wrests love's laws, 
As she had vow'd my ruin t What is conqucstf 
What joy have 1 from that, hut to behold thee, 
To kneel before thee, ami with lifted eyes 
To view tbnr, as devotion does a saint, 
With awful, trembling pleasure j then to sweat 
Thou art the queen and mistress of my sonlf 
Has not ev'n Tamerlane (whose vrorJ, ne" 

Heav'n'i, 
Makes fate at second-hand) bid thee disclaim 
ftatt t And Arot thou raft thYMH" iCAxtt'\ 



3nly to try how far the sad impression 

Z^n unk into /Vxalla I 

'^Sd, Oh, Azallat 

3ught I to hear you \ 

'< Ax, Come back, ye hours, 

/Vnd tell my Selima what she has donel 

Bring back the time, when to her fatlier's court 

[ came ambassador of peace from Tamerlane; 

When, hid by conscious darkness and disguise^ 

I past the dangers of the watchful guards. 

Bold as the youth who nightly swam the Helles* 

pont : 
Then, then she was not sworn the foe of love ; 
When, as my soul confest its flame, and su'd 
In moving sounds for pity, she frown'd rarely. 
But, blushing, heard me tell the gentle tale ; 
Nay, ev'n confest, and told me softly, signing. 
She thought there was no guilt in love like mine." 
Set, Young, and unskilful in the world's false arts, ' 
suifer'd love to steal upon my softness, 
nd warm me with a lambent guiltless flame : 
es, I have heard thee swear a thousand times, 
.nd call the conscious pow*rs of Heav*n to witness 
he tend* rest, truest, everlasting passion, 
ut, oh I 'tis past ; and I will charge remembrance 
^o banish the fond image from my soul, 
ince thou art sworn the foe of royal Bajazet, 
have resolv'd. to have thee. 
Ax, Is it possible I 
late is not in thy nature; thy whole frame 
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Is harmony, witlioiil one jarring atom. 

Why dost tlioii force tliy eyes to wear this coldness! 

It damps the springs of life. Ohi bid me die. 

Much rarher bid nie die, if it be true 

Tliac ihou hast sworn lo hate me.- ■ — 

Sii. Let life and death 
Wait the decision of (he bloody Reld ; 
Nor can thy Tale, my conqueror, depend 
Upon B woman's hale. Yet, since you urge 
^ A power, which once perhaps 1 had, there is 
But one request that 1 can malce with honour. 

Jn. Oh, name it I sayl . 

Sil, Forego your right of war. 
And render me this instant to my father. 

Ax, Impossible I The tumult of llie battle, 

I That hastes to join, cuts off all means of commerce 

Betwixt the armies. 
I Stl. Swear then lo perform i(, 

I Which way soe'er iho chance of war determines, 
On my first iusiance. 

Ax. By the sacred majesty 
Of Heaven, to whom we kneel, I will obey thee; 
Yes, I will give thee this severest proof 
Of my soul's vow'd devotion ; I will part with IbMi 
I (Thou cruel, to command iti) I will part with the«i 
As wretches that are doubtful of hereafter 
Fart with their lives, unwilling, loth and fearful, 
L And trembling at futurity. But is there nothing, 
^^^bnnall return that honour can alford 
^^^^Uf thit (VRStc of love 



rtyt/tiert kiogdomi? 'Tit a common prmiie, 
H rvpiy one tpeaki, losar, hekat coniinnatlj' 
kii lift for his peoplr. But there are Some 
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innd amongtl iht policies of princes i a teat 
Ion, moderated iy reaion, wilhoiil the rage 
of pertnation ; a chanlttile companion Jor 
lb eamtoi be convinced; and nn tinaherttHe 
ihitice tR ihalr printiples, of whose truth ht /« 
!; m desiit nf war, for the sake of peace, oaj 
', Jar the ^ood and honour of hii tubjetu, 
rtrith his own," a pions cure for composing 
lo foment them ini-jki make hiai arbi- 
generous ambiiiox, thai ontjr aims at 
rO tnahle him to do good to all the frit of the 
1 might add here, that inviolable and nil- 
strvance of his royal word, which the test 
fslc powers of Europe have safrtijnenilj, and 
Ifify for themselves, depended upon in the 
its ; bill ns this virtue U -eneralty 
trf than tlmt common hunestv, which 
OHeit ynnnvoiild bliiah tolietvithoiii 1 so it can 
elaSni aplna amongst the more particular ex- 
}tt of a great princf. It were (o be wished, in- 
Ikii the world iwre hontu to snch a degree, 
I there tPcff not that sci^ndaloiii defect of com- 
>«lfty. Certain!); nothing can be iiiomlmcli' 
humahlly, tu the peine and order of the world, 
Ig eun approach nearer to thai lai-agc state uf 
A iij 
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** And all the vital air that life draws in 
*• Is rendered back in sighs. • 

** Ax, The murmVing gale revives the dr 
flame, 
^< That at thy coldness languished in my breast 
« So breathe the gentle zephyrs on the spring, 
" And waken ev*ry plant, and od'rous flow'r, 
<< Which winter frost had blasted, to new life. 

** Sei, To see thee for this moment, and no n 
** Oh I help me to resolve against this tendem( 
« That charms my fierce resentments, and p 

thee 
** Not as thou art, mine and my father's foe, 
*< But as thou wert, when first thy moving ace 
<< Won me to hear ; when, as I listened to thee 
<< The happy hours past by us unperceiv*d, . 
*^ So was my soul fix*d to the soft enchantment 

<< Ax, Let me be still the same ; I am, I mu 
If it were possible my heart could stray. 
One lo(ik from thee would call it buck again. 
And fix ihe wanderer for ever thine. 

Sel, Where is my boasted resolution now } 

\_StnAing into hi 
Oh, yes 1 thou art the same ; my heart join 

thee, 
** And to betray me will believe thee still s 
" It dances to the sounds that mov*d it first, 
<< And owns at once the weakness of my soul. 
•* So, when some skilful artist strikes the string 
ic magic numbers rouse our sleej^ing passic 
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xe US to confess our grief and pleasure." 

:alla, say dost thou not pity 

% innocence, and easy fondness ? 
thee from me, or I die with blushing. 
, let me rather gaze, for ever gaze, 
the new-bom glories that adorn thee ; 
very blush, that l;indles in thy checks, 
»usand little loves and graces spring 
:1 in the roses — *t wo* not be/* [Trumpets. 
yu% trumpet calls, and tears me from thee— - 
f fears increase, and doubly press me now : 
hee, if thy sword comes cross my father, 
. moment, and remember me. 
I, doubt not but his life shall be my care; 
er than my own— — — 
tard that for me too. 
Selimal thou hast restored my quiet* 
: ardour of the war, with love 
;t brightly burns within my breast, 
me be secure of all hereafter. 
:rs some pious saint a dying sinner 
rembled at the thought of pains to come) 
rav'n's forgiveness and the hopes of mercy x 
;th, the tumult of his soul appeas'd, 
ery doubt and anxious scruple easM, 
he proves the dark, uncertain road, 
ace, his holy comforter bestow'd, 
, and protedts him like a guardian god." 

vain all arts d lovC'Sick virgin tries, 
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Mk&» to Crowo, and seem lemely wise, 
In hop<s to cheat ibe wary lovri't eyes. 
If the dear jrouth her pii^ itiives to more, 
And plcmd»( with Kndenms, the nuie of Ion, 
Nature JMcrti her ein)>ire in her h«arl, 
And fciodly takes the biichful laver'i part. 
By lovehcnelf, and future, thus betray'd. 
No more the (nuts in pride'* fantantc aid, i 

But bidj her c]re& cottfcss the yielding maid. j 

{Exit Selima, Ctaris fsUaaitf- I 

ACTU. SCENE L \ 

Tamgrlamk'iChi^. Xntfr MoHBiii. 

Xhe dreadfid biisinesiof ihe war is OTer: 
And slaughter, that, from yestermorn 'till even) 
With giant steps, past striiling o'er ihe field, 
BEsmear'd and horrid with Ijie blood of nations, 
Now weary sits among the mangled heaps. 
And ihimbers o'er her prey ; while from lliis camp 
"Ihe cheerful sounds of viftury and Tamerlane 
Beat the high arch of Hcav'ii. " Deciding fiile, 
'■ That crowns liim with the spoils of such a day, 
" Has giv*!! it as an earnest of the world 
*' Thai shonly shall be Li*. 
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lu fri*a h 

f Hk/SfnUM lumtt, a ana ieMM^ 

fit, Mii aff!r'i,/»r katmmy't giU, 

^^ ut/emt, hi peace, tafdit ^thaL 

wtT kim kit kaffy pttfle tal, 

iia'i, M 4iitt*U,/vt ikrir nc^kitmrf/etfi 

' ' I c Tarkiii itnaifi camt'J, 

^j—Mt, difemCilhi luMunBail 

nrdandjirt kt/ar^d kit imfigtt b^ 
't't foDi'r, ead iDiinmal uetj. 
^<Q tUta,fir/ear, tie tjrraaijma, 
,JoT gald, their liirtlia ntign, 
atal fri*ut loid tkeiT Ttgkt dsmae: 
feaifn, tke graruing toil to rciren, 
incrla ni to givt thi world a ftati^ 

M rDkfd, aiUTli the ghiinai cause. 
Id tke thtrrfui laldier drtat. 
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But SLty, my iriend, wliat hcnr'st iltoit of Arpsii' 
For there my thoiijjhts, my ev*ry care is cenlet'd- 

Slra. Tliu' oil tlu[ pmpOiC mil I bent my uarcii, 
Yet nothing certain could 1 guini but ihia; 
Tliat in the pillage of ilic Sultan's tent 
Some women were insile pris'nen. who this mornini 
Were to be offer'd to the emperor's view ; 
Their names and quiUlies, iho' oft enquiring, 
I could not Icim, 

Afon. Then must my loul still Ubour 
Beneath uncertainty and aiixiaiis doubt, 
Tlie mind's worst slate. The tyrant's ruingifei 
Btit a half CHc. 

Slra. 'Twas said, not far froni hence 
The captivei were to wait the emperor's pxtage. 

MsK. Haate we to find thr place. Oh, my Arpaii' 
Shall we not meet ) " Why hangt my heurl iW 

" Like death within my bosom » Oh I 'tis well, 
" The joy of meeting pays the pangs of absence, 
•' Else who could bear it )" 
When thy lov'd light shall bless my eyes again, 
Then 1 will own 1 ought not to complain. 
Since that sweei hour is worth whole years of pw'n- 
{Excuu Moneses and StrsKX*' 
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Ax. With sucll unshaken temper of the soul 
To bear ihc swelling tide of prosp'rous fortune. 
Is 10 deserve that fortune ; in ndvcrslt^r 
The mind etows tough by biiffettiiig the tempest, 
Which, in succeas dissolving, sinks to case, 
And loses all her firmness. ^^k 

Tam. Oh, Axallal -^M 

Could I forget I am a man as thon art j ^^M 

Would not the winter's cold, or summer's heat, 
Sickness, or thirst, and hunger, all the train 
Of Nature's clamorous appetites, asserting 
An equal right in kings and common men, 
Reprove me daily? — No — If I boast of aught, 
Be it 10 liave been Heav'n's happy instrument. 
The means of good to all my fellow-creatures i 
This is a king's best praise. 

JSvler Omar. 

On. Honour and fame [Boaing la Tamerlan 

For ever wait the emperor : may our prophet 
Give him ten thousand thousand days of life. 
And every day like this. The captive sultan, 
Fierce in his bonds, and at his fate repining, 
Attends your sacred will. 

Taiit. Let him approach. 

£nter Bajazkt, and other Turiisi prisoners ia ckair, 

luilk e guard ofSolditrs. 
When I survey the ruins of this field, 
TJie wild (fesiruflion, which ih^ ftei« iroU^von 
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Has dealt among mankind, (so many widows 
And helpless orphans has thy battle made. 
That half our eastern world this day are mourners) 
Well may I, in behalf of Heav'n and earthy 
Demand from thee atonement for this wrong. 

Baj, Make thy demand to those that own thy pow'r. 
Know, I am still beyond it ; and tho* Fortune 
(Curse on that changeling deity of fools 1) 
Has stript me of the train and pomp of greatness. 
That out-side of a king, yet still my soul, 
Fixt high, and of itself alone dependent. 
Is ever free and royal, and ev'n now. 
As at the head of battle, does defy thee : 
I know what power the chance of war has giv^n, 
And dare thee to the use on't. This vile speeching, 
This after-game of words, is what most irks me i 

Spare that, and for the rest 'tis equal all 

Be it as it may. 

Tarn, Wejl was it for the world, 
When on their borders neighbouring princes met. 
Frequent in friendly parle, by cool debates 
Preventing wasteful war : such should our meeting 
Have been, hadst thou but held in just regard 
The sandlity of leagues so often sworn to. 
Canst thou believe thy prophet, or, what's more. 
That Pow'r supreme, which made thee and thy pro- 

piiet. 
Will, with impunity, let pass that breach 
Of sacred faith giv'n to the royal Greek < 

Baj. Thou pedant talker I V\a\ aiiX X\\ou ^Vvci^ 

D 



Possest of wcred pow'r, Heav'ii'a darling atlributr?. 
And dost thou praie of leagues, and oatlis, and pro- 

1 Imle the Greek (perdition on his name!) 
As I do thef, and would have met you both, 
Al death does human nature, for destruction. 

Tarn. Cuuieless to liate, is not of Jmniiin kind ; 
The savage brute, that haunis in woods remote 
And deKrt wlldi, tears not the fearful traveller, 
If hunger, or some injury, provoke not. 

By. Can a king want ii cause, when empire bids 
Go on T What ii he born for, but ambition ( v 

It is hit hunger, 'tU his call of nature, ^fl 

The noble uppetite which will be saiisfy'd, ^H 

And, like the food of gods, makes him ImmorTal.^^ 

Tarn, Henceforth 1 will not wonder we were foe% 
Since souls that differ so by nature hate. 
And strong antipathy forbids their uuiim. 

Baj. The noble fire that warms mr, does indeed 
Transcend ihy coldness. I am pleas'd we differ, 
Mor Iliink alike. 

TflB. No— for r think like man. 
Thou like a monster, from whose baleful presence 
Nature starts back j and tho' she fix'd her stamp 
On ihy rough mass, and mark'd thee for a man, 
Now, conscious of her error, she discbims thee 

As form'd forher deslriiition, 

' ris true, I am a. king, as thou hast been ; i 

■Honour and glory too have been my aim j 
^ut, tho' I dare face ckaih, wA a\\ i\ie iMv^r^ii 
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Which fiirioul war wean in its bloody front. 
Yet would I choose to fin my name by peace. 
By justice, and by mercy j and to raise 
My trophiei on the blessings of mankind : 
Nor would I buy ihe empire of the world 
With ruin of the people whom I sway. 
On forfeit of my honour. 

Baj. Propher, I thank thee 

Damnation 1 — Couldnt thou rob me of my glory. 
To dross up this taine king, this preaching dervjsc ( 
Unfit for war, ihou shoiildst have liv'd secure 
In lazy peace, and with debating senates .^^ 

Shar'd a precarious sceptre, sat tamely still, '^^H 
And let bold fa£tionE canton out thy pow'r, t^^| 
And wrangle for the spoils ihey robb'd thee off ^^^ 
Whilst I (curse on the power thai slops my ardourl) 
Would, lilcc a tempest, rush amidst the nations. 
Be greatly terrible, and deal, like AIha, 
My angry ihuntler on the frighted world. 

Tarn. The world I — 'twould be too little for thy 

Thou ivouldst scale Heav'n — — ■ 

Bfij. 1 would : — Away 1 my soul ^^H 

Disdains thy conference. .^^H 

Tarn. Thou vain, rash thing, ^^^B 

That, with gigantic insolence, hast dar'd 

To lift thy wretched self above the stars. 

And mate with pow'r Almighty: Thou.irt fall'nl 
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Baj. Ha ! sayst thou — no — our prophet's vengeance 
blast me, 
If thou shalt buy my friendship with thy empire. 
Damnation on thee I thou smooth fawning talker I 
Give me again my chains, that I may curse thee^ 
And gratify my rage : or, if thou wilt 
Be a vain fool, and play with thy perdition. 
Remember I'm thy foe, and hate thee deadly. 
Thy folly on thy head I 

Tam. Be still my foe. 
Great minds, like Heav*n, are pleas'd in doing good» 
Tho* the ungrateful subjefls of their favours 
Are barren in return : " thy stubborn pride, 
*' That spurns the gentle office of humanity, 
'< Shall in my honour own, and thy despite, 
** I have done as I ought." Virtue still docs 
With scorn the mercenary world regard, 
Where abje^l souls do good, and hope reward : 
Above the worthless trophies men can raise. 
She seeks not honours, wealth, nor airy praise. 
But with herself, herself the goddess pays, 

\_Exeunt Tamerlane, Axalla, Prince ofT^vmi^ 
Mirvan, Zama, and Attendants, 

Baj, Come, lead me to my dungeon ; plunge mc 
down 
Deep from the hated sight of man and day, 
Wliere, under covert of the friendly darkness, 
h^ysowX may brood, at leisure, o'er its anguish. 
^/a. Our royal master wou\A vj\\.K woble usage, 
"ike your misfortunes Vvg^Vvt ; V« Vv^'^ >jq>\Vo^^ — 



Tarn* Whf slept the thunder 
That should have armM the idol deity. 
And given thee power, ere yetter aun was set^ 
To shake the soul of Tanerlane. Hadst thou an arm 
To mako thee fear*d> thou ahouldst have proved it 

on me. 
Amidst the sweat and blood of yonder field, 
When, tbro' the tumult of the war I sought Ihe^ 
Fenc'd in with nations. 

Baj. Curse upon the stars 
Tlwt fated OS to diierent scenes of slaughter I 
Oh I could my sword have met thee 1-^-*^ 

Tarn, Thou hadst then, 
As now, been in my powV, and held thy life 
Dependent on my gift-^Yes, B4>a%et, 
1 bid thee, llve.->*-<< So much my soul disdains 

<( That thou shouldst think I can fear aught but 

Heav'n :'• 
Nay more ; couldst thou forget thy brutal 6^cenes9, 
And form thyself to manhood, I would bid thee 
Live, and be still a king, that thou mayst learn 
What man should be to man, in war remembering 
The common tie and brotherhood of kind* 
This royal tent, with such of thy domestics 
As can be found, shall wait upon thy service ; 
Nor will I use my fortune to demand 
Hard terms of peace, but such as thou mayst offer 
With honour, I with honour may receive* 

[Tamerlane signs to ark offioct^ lufiQ widtin^i^ii^xuiXm 

D iij 
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^hat lightning flashei from her angry eyes I 
With a maliBnant joy the vicwa my ruin ; 
Even beauteous in her hatred, atill she charms me, 
And awes my fierce tumulluoua soul to love. 

Arp. And dar'st thou hope, thou tyrant 1 ravisher I 
That Heav'n has any joy in store for thee t 
lAjok back upon ilie sum of thy past life. 
Where tyranny, oppression, aJid injustice. 
Perjury, murders, swell the black account ; 
Where lost Arpasia's wrongs stand bleeding fresh, 
Thy last recorded crime. But Hmt'd has fouitd 

tlwci 
At lenf^th ihc tardy vengeance his o'crta'en tliee. 
My weary soul sliall bear a little longer 
The pain of life, to call for justice on thee: 
That once complete, sink to the peaceful grave. 
And lose the memory of my wrongs and thee* 

Baj. Thou rail'st I I thank thee for it — Bepervcr)C» 
'And muster all the woman in thy soul j 
Goad me with curses, be a very wife, 
' That I iDiiy Sing off this tame love, and liate thee. 

£i(sr MoNBSES. [Bajazet ttartng. 

Ha I Keep thy temper, heart ; nor take alarm 
a slave's presence, 

^rpasia I — Leave me, thou cold Clar- 
is the rosy morn ihe breaks upon me, 
ifTOvf, like the nigbt's unwholesome shade^ 
jj before the goVden dawn she brings. — 
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Baj, [Adxfancing towards him.'] Ha, Christian t Is it 
well that we meet thus ? 
Is this thy faith ? 

Mon. Why does thy frowning brow 
Put on this form of fury ? Is it strange 
We should meet here companions in misfortune. 
The captives in one common chance of war ? 
Nor shouldst thou wonder that my sword has fail'd 
Before the fortune of vidorious Tamerlane, 
When thou, with nations like the sanded shore. 
With half the warring world upon thy side, 
Couldst not stand up against his dreadful battle. 
That cnish*d thee with its shock. Thy men caa 

witness, * 

Those cowards that forsook me in the combat. 
My sword was not una^^ive. 

Baj. No— 'tis false ; 
Where is my daughter, thou vile Greek ? Thou hast 
Betray'd her to the Tartar ; or even worse. 
Pale with thy fear, didst lose her like a coward ; 
And like a coward now, would cast the blame 
On fortune and ill stars. 

Mon, Ha 1 saidst thou, like a coward \ 
What santlity, what majesty divine 
Hast thou put on, to guard thee from my ragp> 
That thus thou dar^st to wrong me \ 

Baj. Out, thou slave. 
And know me for thy lor d ■ 

Mon. I tell thee, tyrant, 
Wliea ia the pride of power thou sat*st oii\ja^cv^ 



When like an idol Ihou wert vainly worshipp'd, 

y prusliatc wretclies, born with slavish wills ; 

Iv'n when ihou wtrt a king, ihoii wen no more. 
Nor greaicr ihan Monesesj born of a race 
Roy:il, and great m lliine. Whal art thuii now tb(^ 
The fate of war has ki ihec with tlic low«t ; ^^H 
And captives (like the tubjtib of the itriive) ^^M 
I-ining diitin£lion, serve one common lord. I^| 

Saj. Brav'd by Ihisdogi Now give a loose to nig«, 
And curte thyKlf ; Ciirtc thy r<ilie chualing prophet. 
Hal yet there's some revenge. Hear me, Ihou 

Chriflian I 
Thou left's! that sjaicr wirli me i— Thou impoMorl 
Thou bouSterof Ihy honesty I Tliou lim 
But take her to thee back. 
Now to explore my prison— If it holds 
Another plag:ue like this, the restless damn'd 
(If Mufties lie not) wander thus i 
From scorching flames to chilling frosts they n 
Then from their frosts to fires return again, 
And only prove variety of pain. 

[Exfunt Dnjazet «i 

jirp. Stay, Bajaeel, 1 charge thee by my wrongsl 
Slay and unfold a tale of su much horror 
As only fits thy telling Oh, Moncses I 

"Mas. Why doit thou weep I Why this 

" That stops thy falt'ring tongue short on my nanie 1 
" Oh, speak I unvei\ this m^Mery of sorrow, 
" Ami (Jraif liie dismal scent W m\« ^<> i^'^'-- 
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«' Arp, ThouUft undone, lost, ruinM, and undone f 

«< Mon% I will not think 'tis so, while I have thee; 
« While thus 'tid given to foW thee in my arms ; 
«« For nrhik I sigh upon thy panting bosom, 
•< The sad remembrance of past woes is lost. 

♦< Arp, Forbear to sooth thy soul with flatt'ring 
thoughts, 
«* Of evils overpast, and joys to come : 
<' Our woes are like the genuine shade beneath, 
«< Where fate cuts off the very hopes of day, 
*• And everlasting night and horror reign.*' 

Mon, By all the tenderness and chaste endearments 
Of our past love, I charge thee, my Arpasia, 
To ease my soul of doubts ! Give me to know. 
At once^ the utmost malice of my fate 1 

j4rp. Take then thy wretched share in all I suffer. 
Still partner of my heart ! Scarce hadst thou left 
The sultan's camp, when the imperious tyrant, 
Soft'ning the pride and fierceness of his temper. 
With gentle speech made offer of his love. 
Amaz'd, as at the shock of sudden death, 
I started into tears, and often urg'd 
(Tho' still in vain) the difference of our faiths. 
At last, as flying to the utmost refuge, 
With lifted hands and streaming eyes, I own'd 
The fraud; which when we first were made hl» 

pris'ners, 
*' Conscious of my unhappy form, and fearing 
<* For thy dear life," I forc*d thee to pul ow 
TJj/ horrovv^d name o£ brother, mine ol «\^\^y \ 



^ftt.-irt'y -.i-ir ••■*»» •-.«(» ■tmm-tf^r^ "^P* 

, .- : 'J, iC -irv' 1 : riimk'it -ihcu thy rowsy 
. .vivc, :iisi.i rtir Tie rroni tcy aeauiics ? 
uu-; ne vTTtTfr -TTf-'inniucr rhe mamagp rites : 
•• •: ;cr''jrrn •! : Jtiiilsr* ir.r-eiiirT^ ^ith despair, 

! .liii, 'vx. pow'r* <ji HcAY*a to aid me. 
^. V . :i,n Imptrtaj villain: — Ch^ the coward I 
■.:> ^';i:t, ■-iiu" batjw"! '^ :"orcc and powcTy 
. ^. oc, 'o :try tjl??, ivow his ^rposc ; 
■ :;•. iC^ciit-, -ilv'-* X ^^rsja;^ thief, 
.: -v ;:trijuic, -::•! ,:t jiicc jn.iid me. 
-'. -wtti "hey net '.-itrpt noc :"rura the meuis of deathy 
■-'.:::':: -u-l -i^^ rules oi Clirx:itzan aiiifaing^ 
• u::e i iesp'raic ntunier on mv ami, 
:]:'; rude 5iavc% 'JKit waited jn hia wxil^ 
: re' i se to hi s 
;7i. =xp thee rhtrn!, Arpsisia* 
' bar mv raner traa:: t::e ^jiltv scene ! 
- .t hcught enter, l;:st the busy mind 
•:;d master such a train of monsrrous images 
w-cfiid distract me. Oh I I cannot bear it. 
„n lovely hoard of sweets, where all my joy» 
re treasur'd up, to have thee rifled thus 1 
'hus torn untastcd from my eager wishes I" 
1 1 will have thee from him. Tamerlane 
ivereign judge of equity on earth) 
> mc justice on this mighty robber, 
dcr back thy bcautka xo ^^o\ies«l• 
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Arp. And who shall render back my peace, my ho- 
nour. 
The spotless whiteness of my virgin soul ? 
Ah I no, Moncses — Think not I will ever 
Bring a poUuted love to thy chaste arms : 
I am the tyrant^s wife. Oh, fatal title 1 
And, in the sight of all the saints, have sworn. 
By honour, womanhood^ and blushing shame. 
To know no second bride«-bed but my grave. 

** Mon, I swear it must not be, since still my eye 
** Finds thee as heavenly white, as angel pure 
•* As in the earliest hours of life thou wert : 
** Nor art thou his, but mine j thy first vow's mine, 
** Thy soul is mine. 

" Arp. O I think not, that the pow'r 
V Of most persuasive eloquence can make me 
** Forget I've been another's, been his wife* 
** Now, by my blushes, by the strong confusion 
«* And anguish of my heart, spare me, Moneses, 
«* Nor urge my trembling virtue to the precipice." 
Shortly, oh I very shortly, if my sorrows 
Divine aright, and Heav'n be gracious to me. 
Death shall dissolve the fatal obligation, 
** And give me up to peace, to that blest place 
*' Where the good rest from care and anxious life. 

" Mon, Oh, teach me, thou fair saint, like thee to 
suffer I 
** Teach me, with hardy piety, to combat 
** The present ills : instruct my eyes to ^^%^ 
" The narrow bounds of life, this \aivd oi ^tw 

E 
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** And, villi bold hopes, lo vi«w the realms beyond 
■•' Those distant beauties of the future slate. 
«' Tell me, Arpasia — s«y, what joys are those 
" That wait to crown the wretch wh» suffers here ( 
« Oh I tell me, and sustain my failing fallh. 

" Arp, Imagine somewhat exquisitely fine, 
*' WWch fancy cannot piint, which the pleas'd mini) 
' 4< Can barely know, unable to describe it ; - 
'■ Imagine 'lis a traflof endless Joys 
•" Without satiety or interruption ; 
*■ Imagine 'tis lo meet, and part no more. 

" Man. Grant, gentle Heav'n, that such mrj be our 
lot I 
** Let us be blest logelher. — Oh, my soul I 
*' Build on that hope, and let it arm ihy courage 
•' To struggle with the storm iliat parts us now." 

4Tp. Yes, my Monesesi now the surges rise, 
The swelling sea breaks in between our barks, 
And drives us lo our fate on didercnf rocks, 
Farewell i — —My soul lives with thee.— — 

Mon. Death is parting, 
'TJs the last sad adieu *twixt soul and body. 

Bui this is somewhat worse My joy, ray comft 

All that was left in life, fleets after iheej 
•*' My aking sight hangs on thy parting beauties, 
" Thy lovely eyes, all drown'd in floods of sorrorf, 
" So sinks the setting sun bencnih the i 
•' And leaves the traveller, in pathless 

'■*' Benighted and forlorn ^Tho5, with sad e>'es, 

f Watward he tUTM, to mark. l\ie\\%W4ie«^' 



1 
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*^ Till, having lost the last faint glimpse of day^ 
**^ ClieeriesSy in darkness, he pursues his way." 

[^Extunt Moneses and Arpasia sevtraUyi 

— — **i^»»^'^^^^^^^^^^^»^^^— ^ I ■ mit^^^mm ii«i ■■■ m ■■■^■■« ■—■^ ■»Nim>i ■■■■■■■ m, 

I l| I I ' W illi II ■ ■ ■ II I I , 

j^TlU. SCENE!. 

i^ imide ofUu ro^al UnU Entfr Axalla, 8s lima, 
** and fVotmrn AuendanU% 



<^ Axalla. 
Can t))«re be aught in love beyond this proof. 
This wondrous proof, I give thee of my &ith ^ 
To tear t)|ee ffopi my bleeding bosom thus I 
To rend the strings of life, to set thee free. 
And yield thee to a cruel father's power, 
Fpe to my hopes I What canst thou pay me back. 
What but thyself, thou angel I for this fondness f 
<< SeL Thou dost upbraid me, beggar as I ain. 
And urge me with my poverty of love. 
Perhaps thou think'st, 'tis nothing for a maid 
Tq struggle through the niceness of her sex. 
The blushes and the fears, and own she loves. 
Thou think'st *tis nothing for my artless heart 
To own my weakness, and confess thy triumph. 
^*: Ax, Oh) yes I own it j my charm'd ears ne*er 
knew 
<< A soiind of so much rapture, so much joy. 
** Not voices, instruments, not warbling birds^ 
** Not winds, not murm'ring walftra'^Q\u'^vcwc.o\!«.t:^i 

Eij 
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** Not tuneful nature, not th' according sphere), 

*' Uller such harmony, as when my Sellini, 

" With down-cast looks and blushes, said — I love. — 

" Sii. And yet thou say'st, 1 iim a niggard to thee. 
" 1 swear the balance shall be held between iis, 
" And love be judse, if, al'icr all the tenderness, 
" Tears and contusion of my virgin sou!, 
'• Thou ahouldst complain of aught, unjust Axallal'* 

jfx. Why was 1 ever blest) — Why is remembrance 
Rich with a thousand pleasing images 
Of past enjoyments, since 'tis but pla;;ue to me } 
When thou art mine no more, what vrill it ease me 
To think of all the golden minutes past. 
To think that thou wcrt kind, and 1 was happy ) 
But like an angel fall'n from blis}, to cursa 
My present stale, and mourn the heav'n I've lost. 

StJ. Hope better for us both; nor let ihy fears, 
IJke an unlucky omen, cross my way. 
" My father, rough and stormy in his nature, 
" To me was always gentle, and, with fotidncsi 
** Paternal, cvei met me with a blessing. 
" Oft, when oitcnce had stirr'd him to such fury, 
" That not grave counsellors for wisdom fam'd, 
*' Nor liardy captains that had fought his battles, 
*< Presum'd lu speak, but struck with awful dread, 
*< Were hush'd as death ; yet h;is he smil'd o 
** Kiss'd me, and bade me utter all my purpose, 
•' Till, with njy idle prattle, 1 had sooth'd h' 
" And won him from his anger, 
."-A-. Oh I ikjiow 



iwful dread, 
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purpose, ^^m 
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** Thou hast a tongue to charm the wildest tempers. 
** Herds would forget to graze, and savage beasts 
«< Stand still and lose their fierceness, but to hear thee, 
<« As if they had reflection, and by reason 
« FoTMok a less enjoyment for a greater* 
** But, oh I when I revolve each ctrcumstanee, 
** My Christian faith, my service closely bound 
« To Tamerlane, ray master, and my friend, 
<< Tell me, my charmer, if my fears are vain } 
** Think what remains for me, if the fierce sultan 
<< Should doom thy beauties to another's bed !'* 

Sei. 'Tis a sad thought : but to appease thy doubtSj 
Here, in the awful sight of Heav'n, I vow 
No pow'r shall e*er divide me from thy love, 
£v'n duty shall not force me to be false. 
My cruel stars may tear thee from my arms. 
But never from my heart ; ** and when the maids 
** Shall yearly come with garlands of fresh flow'rs, 
*• To mourn with pious office o'er my grave, 
*^ They shall sit sadly down, and weeping tell 
*< How well I lov'd, how much I suffered for thee : 
** And while they grieve my fate, shall praise ray 
constancy.** 
Jx* But see, the sultan comes I— " My beating 
heart 
<< Bounds with exulting motion ; hope and fear 
<< Fight with alternate conquest in my breast. 
** Oil ! can I give her from me i Yield her up } 
** Now mourn, tbougod of love, since koi\owxX.t\>wo!^MW, 
** And crowns hi$ cruel altars wU\v \Vv^ s^^^."** 

E iii 
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Baj. To have a nauseouj courtejj' forc'd on me. 
Spilt of my will, by an instilling foe I 
Ha I they would break ihe fierceness of my lempcr, 
And make me supple for their slavish purpose. 
I Curse on their fawning arts I " From Heav'n itself 
*' I would not, on such lerms, receive a benefit, 
" But spurn it back upon ilie giver's hsnd," 

[Selinia cem/iforiBiird and knecU la Bajazet. 
Sil. My lord I my royal father I 
Baj. Ha I what art thou F 
What heavenly innocence 1 that in a form 
So known, so lov'd, hasi left thy paradise, 
For joyless prison, for this place of wo« 1 
Art thou my Selimai 

StL Have you forgot me I 
Alas, my piety is then in vain I 
Your Sclima, your daughter whom you lov'd, 
The fondhng once of her dear father's arms, 
Is come lo claim her share in his misfiiriunes j 
■' To uait and tend him with obsequious duty; 
I " To sit, and weep for every care he feels j" 
I To help to wear the tedious minutes out, 
To soften bondage, and the loss of empire. 

Baj, Mow, by our prophet, if my wounded rai(rf 
I Could know a thought of peace, it would be n 

Bi thy prating infajicy thoji wert 
ny iittie angel ; smiling cmiifurt 
I liiec, still lotViime. tia-«VwiCM^4. 
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Ev'n in thee too. Reproach and infamy 

Attend the Christian dog t' whom thou wert trusted. 

To see thee here — 'twere better see thee dead I 

jix. Thus Tamerlane, to royal Bajazet, 
With kingly greeting sends : since with the brave 
(The bloody business of the fight once ended) 
Stem hate and opposition ought to cease ; 
Thy queen already to thy arms restored, 
Receive this second gift, thy beauteous daughter ; 
And if there be aught farther in thy wish, 
Demand with honour, and obtain it freelv. 

Baj. Bear back thy fulsome greeting to thy master ; 
Tell him, I'll none on*t. Had he been a god. 
All his omnipotence could not restore 
My fame diminished, loss of sacred honour. 
The radiancy of majesty edips'd : 
For aught besides, it is not worth my care ; 
The giver and his gifts are both beneath me. 

jix. Enough of war the wounded earth has known; 
*' Weary at length, and wasted with destrudion, 
•* Sadly she rears her ruin'd head, to shew 
** Her cities humbled, and her countries spoil'd, 
** And to her mighty masters sues for peace.** 
Oh, sultan I by the Pow'r divine I swear, 
With joy I would resign the savage trophies 
In blood and battle gain*d, could I atone 
The fatal breach 'twixt thee and Tamerlane ; 
And think a soldier's glory well bestow'4 
To buy mankind a peace. 
-%^; And what art thou. 
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That dost presume to mediate 'twixt the rage 
Of angry kings ? 

Ax, A prince, born of the noblest^ 
And of a soul that answers to that birth. 
That dares not but do well. Thou dost put on 
A forc'd forgetfulness, thus not to know me, 
A guest so lately to thy court, then meeting 
On gentler term;i.— — 

ScL Could aught efface the merit 
Of brave Axaila's name } yet when your daughter 
Shall tell how well, how nobly she was us'd, 
How liglit this gallant prince made all her bondage. 
Most sure the royal Bajazet will own 
That honour stands indebted to such goodness. 
Nor can a monarch's friendship more than pay it. 

fiaj. Ha I know'st thou that, fond girl ? — Go— *tift 
not well, 
And when thou couldst descend to take a benefit 
From a vile Christian, and thy father's foe. 
Thou didst an a^ dishonest to thy race : 
Henceforth, unless thou mean*st to cancel all 
My share in thee, and write thyself a bastard, 
Die, starve, know any evil, any pain. 
Rather than taste a mercy from these dogs. 

Sd. Alasl Axallal 

Ax, Weep not, lovely maid I 
I swear, ** one pearly drop from those fair eye? 
** Would over-pay the service of my life !" 
One sigh from thee has made a large amends 
^or all thy angry father's £ioy<iv^ •dM.^w«.\i^"5&% 
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Baj, Oh, my curst fortune ! — Am I fairn thus low I 
Dishonoured to my face 1 Thou earth-born thing I 
Thou clod I how hast thou dar'd to lift thy eyes 
Up to the sacred race of mighty Ottoman^ 
Whom kings, whom e'en our prophet's holy offspring 
At distance have beheld } And what art thou } 
What glorious titles blazon out thy birth } 
Thou vile obscurity I hal — say — thou base one. 

Ax. Thus challeng'd, virtue, modest as she is. 
Stands up. to do herself a common justice : 
To answer, and assert that inborn merit. 
That worth, which conscious to herself she feels. 
Were honour to be scann'd by long descent. 
From ancestors illustrious, I could vaunt 
A lineage of the greatest, and recount, 
Among my fathers, names of ancient story, ' 
Heroes and god-like patriots, who subdu'd 
The world by arms and virtue, and, being Romans, 
Scorn'd to be kings ; but that be their own praise : 
>Jor will I borrow merit from the dead. 
Myself an undcserver. I could prove 
My friendship such, as thou might'st deign t* accept 
With honour, when it comes with friendly office. 
To render back thy crown, and former greatness ; 
** And yet e'en this, e'en all is poor, when Selima, 
•• With matchless worth, weighs down the adverse 
scale." 

Baj. To me give back what yesterday took from me. 
Would be to give like Heav'n, when havit^^^riv^cC^ 
This world (the goodly work of lus creaLlvoii^ 
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Ax. Nor it this gift beyond my pow'r. ^^| 


Oft has tlic mighty master ol my acnis ^^| 






Tb true, I wav'd the proffer, and have held it 


The worthier choice to wait upon his virtucb, 


To be rite friend and partner of his wars, ^H 


Than lo be Asia'x lord. Nor wondt'r then, ^^H 


If, in the coiilidence of such a friendship, ^^| 


I promise boldly fur ihc royal giver, ^B 


Thy crown uid empire. 


Baj, For our daughter thus 


Mean'st thou to barter f Hal 1 tell lliee. Christian, 


There is but one, oite dowry thou catist give, 


And I can ask, worthy my daughter's love. 


Ak. Oh I name the mighty ransom 1 lasIcmypowVi 


Let there be danger, difficulty, death, im^ 


T'enhancelhe price. ^H 


Baj. 1 tuku thee at thy word. ^^^ 


Bring me (he Tartar's head. ^^| 


H>l .^H 


Baj, Tamerhiie'E ^H 


That deaih, that deadly poison, to my glory. ^H 


Ax. Prodigious 1 Horrid! ^^ 


Sd. LostI for ever loii! 


Baj. And couldst ihou hope to bribe uie wjih aught 


elsef 


tba. n/e peace, paicU'i w? ons.U'flrt'tt^wmil ^H 



ABUL TiiMiftLAlif. 59 

With tribiitaiy kingship ? No!— To merit 

A recompence from me^ sate my revenge. 
The Tartar is my bane, I cannot bear him : 
One heav'n and earth can never hold us both ; 
Still shall we hate, and with defiance deadly 
K^ep rage alive, till one be lost for ever : 
As if two suns should meet in the meridian. 
And strive in fiery combat for the passage. 
Weep'st thou, fond girl? Now as thy king, and 

father, 
I charge thee, drive this slave from thy remembrance I 
Hate shall be pious in thee. Come and join 

[Laying hold on her hand. 
To eurte thy father's foes. 
** SeL Undone for ever I 
« Noiw, tyrant duty, art thou yet obeyed > 
** There is no more to give thee. Oh, Axalla t 

[Bajazet Uadi cut Sdima, she loohing bach an 
Axalla. 
« Ax. *Tis what I fear'd; fool that I w«s t 'obey I 
*' The coward love, that could not bear her frown, 
<< Has wrought his own undoing. Perhaps e'en now 
** The tyrant's rage prevails upon her fears : 
« Fiercely he storms ; she weeps, and sighs^ and 

trembles, 
<< But swears at length to think on me no more. 
<< He bade me take her. But, oh, gracious honmirl 
** Upon what terms ? My soul yet shudders at it, 
«< And stands but half recover'd of hct in^t. 
^TheJieadofTatherlMtl inwwlnw» «tt^\tX.^ ^ 
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" Bleed, bleed toileatli, my lieart, be virtue's martyr. 
" Oh, emperor I I own 1 ougiit (o give thee - Wl 

" Some nobler mark, than dying, of my faith. lM| 
'* Then let the pains I feel my friendship prove/^H 
*' 'Tis easier far to die, than cease to love. ^ 

[Exit Axalla, 

SCENE 11. 

Tamhelane'j Camp. *' Enur tiverally Moneses, 
and Prince o/"TANAia. 

" Mm. If I tiot presi untimely on his leisure, 
" Yoii would much bind a stranger to your servics, 
" To give me means of audience from the emperor. 

•' Pr. Mostwillingly; iho' for the present moment 
*' We must intreai your stay j he holds iiira private. 

" Man. His counsel, I presume i 

" Pr. No, the affair 
*' Is not of earth, but heav'ii — A holy man, 
" (One whom our prophet's law calls such) a dervlH, 
■* Keeps him in conference. ,^ 

" Mon. flours of religion, -^^m 

" Especially of princes, clainns a reverence, ^^H 

" Nor will be interrupted, ^P 

" Pr. What his business 
•' Imports wc know not; but with earnest snit, 
"This morn', he begg'd admittance. Our great 
master 
" (Than whom none bovisH»te\o-N\i *.o\i\^W«a.s'nl 
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** In reverend regard holds all that bear 
** Relation to religion, and, on notice 
<< Of his request, receiv'd him on the instant. 
** MoH. We will attend his pleasure. lExiunt.*^ 

Enter Taueklave and a DerVise. 

Tan, Thou bring'st itie thy credentials from the 
highest. 
From Alha, and our {nrophet. Speak thy message. 
It must import the best and noblest ends. 

Der, Thus speaks our holy Mahomet, who has 
giv'n thee 
To reign and conquer : ill dost thou repay 
The bounties of his hand, unmindful of 
The fountain whence thy streams of greatness flow. 
Thou hast forgot high Heav'n hast beaten down 
And trampled on religion's sani^tity. 

7hm. Now, as I am a soldier and a king, 
(The greatest names of honour) do but make 
Thy imputation out, and Tamerlane 
Shall do thee ample justice on himself. 
So much the sacred name of Heaven awes me^ 
Could I suspe6l my soul of harbouring aught 
To its dishonour, I would search it strictly, 
And drive th' ofiending thought with fury forth. 

Der. Yes, thou hast hurt our holy prophet's 
honour. 
By fostering the pernicious Christian se6l : 
Those, whom his swordpursu'd, withitW^c^Xtw^NOw^ 
Thou tak'st into thy bosom, to tb^f co\mvc\\\\ 

F 
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They are thy only friends. The true believers 
Mourn to behold thee ftivour this Axalla. 

Tarn, I fear me, thou out-go*st the prophet's 
And bring' St his venerable name to shelter 
A rudeness ill-becoming thee to use. 
Or me to suffer. When thou nam'st my frienc 
Thou nam'&t a man beyond a monk's discerninj 
Virtuous and great, a warrior and a prince. 
Der. He is a Christian ; there our law con 
him, 
Altho' he were ev'n all thou speak'st, and mor 
Tarn, 'Tis false ; no law divine condemns tl 
tuous, 
For differing from the rules your schools devise 
Look round,, how Providence bestows alike 
I ' Sunshine and rain, to bless the fruitful year, 

i[ : On diHcrent nations, all of diif 'rent faiths ; 

And (tho' by several names and titles worship] 
'-;, ; Heav*n takes the various tribute of their praise 

Since all agree to own, at least to mean, 
One best, one greatest, only Lord of all. 
..- ■ ** Thus, when he view'd tlic many forms of nai 

r- << He found that all was good, and blest the f;i 

riety." 
Der. Must impious and profane I— -Nay, frovt 
prince I 
Full of the prophet, I despise the danger 
Thy angry power may threaten. I command t 
Tc hear, and to obey ; since thus says Mahomc 
W7;/ have I jnade thcc dreadiu\ Vo xVt vaxiswa 



•*■ 
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Why have I giv'n thee conquest ; but to spread 
My sacred law ev'n to the utmost earth, 
And make my holy Mecca the world's worship ? 
Go on, and wheresoe'ef thy arms shall prosper, 
Plant there the prophet's name ; with sword and fire 
Drive out ail other faiths, and let the world 
Confess him only, 

Tam. Had he but commanded 
My sword to conquer all, to make the world 
Know but one Lord, the task were not so hard, 
'Twere but to do what has been done already ; 
And Philip's son, and Caesar did as much ; 
But to subdue th' unconquerable mind, 
To make one reason have the same effedi 
Upon all apprehensions ; to force this 
Or this man, just to think as thou and I do ; • 
Impossible 1 Unless souls were alike 
In all, which differ now like human faces. 

Der, Well might the holy cause be carry'd on. 
If Mussulmen did not make war on Mussulmen. 
Why hold'st thou captive a believing monarch ? 
Now, as thou hop'st to 'scape the prophet's curse. 
Release the royal Bajazet, and join, 
With force united, to destroy the Christians. 

Tam, *Tis well — I've found the cause that mov'd 
thy zeal. 
What shallow politician set thee on. 
In hopes to fright me this way to compliance } 

Der» Our prophet only 

Tarn No-^thou dost belie hiitii 
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Thou Toaker of new faithi 1 that dar'it In build 
Tliy fontl invenlions on religion's name. 
Religion's lustre is, by native iniioccrce, 
Diviiielv pure, and simple from all ans ; 
You daub and dreu her like a common mistreis. 
The harlot of your fancies; and by ad^i'ing 
False beauties, which she wants not, make the world 
Suspeft her angel's face is foul beneath. 
And wo' not bear all light*. Hence 1 I have found 
thee. 
Dtr. I have but one resort. Now aid me, prophet. 

Yet 1 have somewhat further lo unfold t 

Our pru}iii«t speaks lo thee in thunder— thus 

[Til Dervise draws a ientcini'd daggfr, and^tn 

le iiab I'amerlane. 

Tarn. No, villain, Heav'n ii watchful o'er its wor< 

shippers, {Wrtiting the dagger from him. 

And blasts die murderer's purpose. Think, thou 

wretch I 
Think on the p:Lin3 that wait thy crime, and tremble 
When I shall doom ihee' _^^ 

Der. 'Tis but death at last ; ^^| 

And I will suffer greatly for the cause |^^| 

Thaturg'd me lirsi lo the bold deed. ^^^ 

Tam. Oh impious I 
Enthusiasm thus makes villains martyrs. 
^L «.] It shall be so — To die I 'twere a reward— 

^^H^Mi the difference 'twixt thy faith and mine *-^m 
^^^^W thee lift thy dagget xo m>j v'ntQsX -^H 
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Mine can forgive the wrong, and bid thee live. 

Keep thy own wicked secret, and be safe ! 

If thou repent 'a, 1 have gain*d one to virtue. 

And am, in that, rewarded for my mercy ; 

If thou continu*st still to be the same, 

'Tis punishment enough to be a villain. 

Hence I from my sight — It shocks my soul to think 

That there is such' a monster in my kind. [£x. Der. 

Whither will man's impiety extend ? 

Oh, gracious Heav*n I dost thou withhold thy thunder. 

When bold assassins take thy name upon 'em, 

^nd swear they are the champions of tliy cause \ 

£jl/^M0N£SES. 

Mon* Oh, emperor 1 before whose awful throne 
Th' afflicted never kneel in vain for justice, 

\KnttUng to Tarn. 
Undone, and ruin'd, blasted in my hopes, 
Here let me fall before your sacred feet, * 
And groan out my misfortunes, till your pity, 
( The last support and refuge that is left me) 
Shall raise me from the ground and bid me live. 

Tam, Rise, prince, nor let me reckon up the worth. 
And tell how boldly that might bid thee ask, 
Lest I should make a merit of my justice. 
The common debt I owe to thee, to all, 
Ev'n to the meanest of mankind, the charter 
By which I claun my crown, and Heaven's prote^ion. 
Speak, then, as to a king, the sacred natae 
Where pow*r Jsjodg'd, for righteous en^^ ^Q'ne 

Fiij 
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Man. One only joy, one blessing, my fond heart 
Had fjx'd its wishes on, and ihjE is lost ; 
That iiiter, far whose sarety my sad aoul 

Endur"d a thousand fears 

Tarn, I well renieinber. 
When, ere tlie battle join'd, I taw ihee first. 
With grief uncomrnon to a brother's love. 
Thou luld'st a moving tale of her misfortunes. 
Such as bespoke my pity. Is there aught 
Thou canst demand from fiiendshipf Ask, and 
have it. 
Mai. First, oh I let me entreat yoiir royal) 
Forgive the folly of a lover's caution, 
That forg'd a talc of folly to deceive you. 
Said I, she was my sister f— Oh 1 'tisfjlse; 
She holds a dearer interest in my soul, 
*' Sucli as the closest ties of blood ne'er knew 
*' An interest, such as power, wealth and honotil''^ 
" Cann't buy, but love, love only, can bestow; 
She was the mistress of my vows, my bride. 
By coniraft mine ; and long ere this the priest 
Had Ty'd the knot for ever, had not Bajaaet' 

Tawi. Hal Bajaaetl — If yet his poir'rwithholds 
The cause of all thy sorrows, all thy fears, 
E'en gratifude for once ^hall gain upon him, 
Spite of hii savB|;e Icmjier, tu restore her. 
This morn' b soldier brought a captive beatity. 
Sad, tho' she leem'd, yet ofa form more rare, 
By much the noblest spoil of all the field ; -^ 

""fn Sc'niU , or % viftgr ^et mote t<i\ii ^ 
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Might have forgot his virtue at her sight. 
Struck with a pleasing wonder, I beheld her, 
Till, by a slave that waited near her person, 
I learn'd she was the captive sultan's wife : 
Strait I forbid my eyes the dangerous joy 
Of gazing long, and sent her to her lord* 

Mon> There was Moneses lost. Too sure my heart 
(From the first mention of her wondrous charms) 
Presag'd it could be only my Arpasia. 

Tam, Arpasia I didst thou say ? 

Mon. Yes, xny Arpasia. 

Tarn* Sure I mistake, or fain I would mistake thee ; 
I namM the queen of Bajazet, his wife. 

Mon* His queen 1 his wife 1 He brings that holy 
title 
To yarnish o'er the monstrous wrongs he has done me. 

Tarn. Alas I I fear me, prince, thy griefs are just 5 
Thou art, indeed, unhappy—^ — 

Mon, Can you pity me. 
And not redress ? Oh, royal Tanierlane I {^Kneeling. 
Thou succour of the wretched, reach thy mercy 
To save me from the grave, and from oblivion ; 
Be gracious to the hopes that wait my youth. 
<* Oh ! let not sorrow blast me, lest I wither, 
** And fall in vile dishonour." Let thy justice 
Restore me my Arpasia ; give her back. 
Back to my wishes, to my transports give her, 
To my fond, restless, bleeding, dying bosom. 
Oh I give her to me yet while I have life 
To p^e$s thee fqr the bounty. Oh, ^.r^w^V 



Kum 
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TaiB. Uiiliap|)v, royal youth, 
What lionourimiM deny f Ha 
Hi? wife, whom lie hiis weddeil, whom enjoy'J i 
And wo\ildst thnti have my piirdal rricndship break 
That huly kitol, which, ty'd once, all mankind 
Agree to hold sacred and undissolveable I 
The brutal violence would stain my justice. 
And brand me with a tyrant's hated name 
To late posterity. 

Man. Are then the vows, 
The holy vows we reglster'd in hcav'n. 
But common airf 

Tim. Could thy fond love forget 

The violation of a first enjoy men 1 1 

But sorrow has disturb'd and hurt thy tnind. 

Mm. Perhnps it has, and like an ii]le madman^ 4 
That wanders with a train of Itootiiig boys, 
I do a thousand things to shame my reason. 
Then let mc fly, and bear my follies with me, 
Far, far from the world's sight. Honour and faM 
Arms, and the glorious war shall be forgotten; 
No noble sound of greatness, or ambiti 
Shall Wttlce my drowsy soul from her dead sleeps I 
Till the last trump do si 

Tarn. Let thy virtue 
Stand up and answer to these warring passions. 
That vex thy maidy temper. From the moment 

Brit I saw ilice, something wondrous noble 
ro' thy form, and won my friendship for thee, 
t/ie tedious form ot \o\\% BKCfiMMsnce-, 
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Nor will I lose thee poorly for a woman. 
Comcy droop no more, thou shalt with me pursue 
True greatness, till we rise to immortality. 
Thou shalt forget these lesser cares, Moneses ; 
Thou shalt, and help me to reform the world. 

Mon, ** So the good genius warns his mortal charge 
^^ To fly the evil £ite that still pursues him, 
** Till it have wrought his ruin." Sacred Tamerlane, 
Thy words are as the breath Qf angels to me.] 
But, oh 1 too deep the wounding grief is fii^t. 
For any hand to heal. 

Tarn, This dull despair 
Is the soul'is laziness. Rouse to the combat, 
And thou art sure to conquer. War shall restore thee; 
The sound of arms shall wake thy martial ardour, 
And cure this amorous sickness of thy soul, 
<< Begun by sloth, and nurs'd by too much ease. 
** The idle god of love supinely dreams, 
*^ Amidst inglorious shades and purling streams; 
*Mn rosy fetters and fantastic chains, 
*< He binds deluded maids and simple swains; 
** With soft enjoyments wooes them to forget 
*< The hardy toils and labours of the great. 
** But if the warlike trumpet's loud alarms 
** To virtuous a6ls excite, and manly arms, 
** The coward boy avows his abje6t fear, 
** Dn silken wings sublime he cuts the air, 
** Scar'd at the noble noise and thunder of the war." 

The boy i fond Love, 
// nurs'd and 6red in sloth, and too muth. cas« \ 




/tcrtr. scE.ve r. 



BaitZlfi Tal. later Hm.t, taJ tte TitrwTX. 

Hafy. 
To 'irxpe wilb life from an mniipt like thi*, 
DfnniMlt my wonder juOij. 

Dir, True, it may ; 
Bui 'IM a principle of his new f^th ; 
*Tii wliat hii Chriitian &*ourit«» have inspir'd, 
Whu foiMlly make a merit of forgive neu. 
Anil give their foe*a tecorid opporiunity, 
1 1 Ihc firit blow %hatild misa. — Failing to senrc 
1 lie «ult»ii to my wish, and r'en despairing 
Of funlicr meain I' cffefl hi* liberty, 
A liicky uccident rctrlv'd my hopes. 

//«. Tlic prophet and our master will reward 
Thy Mul ill their beliiilf i but speak thy purpose, i 
Der. JiiU ent'ring here 1 met the 'I'ai 
^FWrte Oiiiir. 

W Hm, lie contmaiids, if 1 mistake not, 
I It quarter of llw army, a"A "\»i s,iMis. 
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Der. The same. By his stern aspedl, and the fires 
That kind led in his eyes, I guess'd the tumult 
Some wrong had rus'd in his tempestuous soul ; 
A friendship of old date hadgiv'n me privilege 
To ask of his concerns. In short, I learn'd, 
That burning for the sultan*s beauteous daughter, 
He had begg*d her, 'as a captive of the war. 
From Tamerlane ; but meeting with denial 
Of what he thought his services might claim. 
Loudly he storms, and curses the Italian, 
As cause of this affront. I join'd his rage, 
And added to his iiyuries, the wrongs 
Our prophet daily meets with from Axalla. 
But see, he comes. Improve what I shall tell, 
And kit we wish is ours. 

[They scan to talk together aside. 

Enter OmaR. 

Om. No if I forgive it, 

Dishonour blast my name I Was it for this 
That I direfted his first steps to greatness, 
Taught him to climb, and made him what he is ? 
•* When our great Cam first bent his eyes towards 

him, 
** (Then petty prince of Parthla) and, by me 
•' Persuaded, rais'd him to his daughter's bed, 
«< Call'd him his son, and successor of the empire ;" 
Was it for this, that like a rock I stood 
And stemni'd a torrent of our Tartar lord^, 
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Who Korii'd hii upitarl sway f Wlicn Catibes, 
In boUi rebellion, drew e'rti lialf Ihe province* 
Tci own his cause, 1, like his belter angel, 
Eioot) by hit shaking throne, and Gx'd ii fast; 
And am I now so lost lo liis remembrance. 
That, when 1 ask a captive, he shall lell me. 
She is Axalla's right, hii Clicistian minion f 

Dir, Allow me, valiant Omar, to demand. 
Since injur'd tliui, why right you not your&clf F 
The prize you ask is in your power. 

Om. His, 
And I will seize it in despite of Tamerlane, 
And Ihat Italian dog. 

Ha. What need of force. 
When every thing concurs to meet your wishes! 
Our mighty master would not wish a son 
Nobler than Omar. From a father's hand 
Receive that daughter, which ungrateful Tamerl 
Has to your worth deny'd. 

Om. Now, by my arms. 
It will be great revenge. What wilt your tultan 
Give to llie man that shall restore his liberty. 
His ciown, and give liini pow'r to wreak liis hatrci 
Upon his greatest foe ( 

Ha. All he can ask, 
And far beyond his wish. — [Xrump 

These trumpets speak 
The emperor's approach ; he comes once more 

terms of peace. Retire within. ^^ 
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II Om. Tl 

1 The empi 
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will know farther — he grows deadly to me ; 

nd curse me, prophet, if I not repay 

is hate with retribution full as mortal. lExeunt. 

SCENE II. 

Draws, and discovers Arpasia Ifing on a Couch. 

SONG. 

To tAeCf gentle Sleep, alone 

Is owing all our peace, 
fy thee our joys are heightened shown, 

By thee our sorrows cease. 
7%e nymph whose hand, by fraud or forces 

Some tyrant has possessed. 
By thee, obtaining a divorce. 

In her own choice is bless* d. 
Ohf stay I /irpasia bids thee stay ', 

The sadly weeping fair 
Conjures thee, not to lose in day 

The objeSi of her tare. 
To grasp whose pleasing form she sought, 

That motion chas'd her sleep ; 
Thus by ourselves are ofCnest wrought 

The griefs, for which we weep. 

Arp, Oh, death! thou gentle end of human sorrows^ 
till must my weary eye -lids vainly wake 
n tedious expectation of thy peace \ 
Vhy stand thy thousand thousand doors %\aW o^tt^ 

G 



V/ ; /■ '4 * f ^'4 » / h gr>t I bcT see 2 rxral 

H** t^r^ * fs^."^* 'rA be, Thir.it thcs, 

'i /,:->: '/fi t;y tacr^'i di^iztrs of thr of-h, 

Af/! ;^ ♦hat arm thy T-rtuc fo perform 

WJ),a1 LsU/x 'iMighier dunt nor! — Live, Arposia^ 

Af^ 'l^irc io he unhapfry. 

£«^r TAMiftLAyE.' 

Tarn, Wlien fortune t mil^ upon the sotdier'a arms, 
Aiwt HfMt e'en btauty to a<lorn b» conquest, 
Yt't ^he or^Uint the fair thoutd know no fears, 
** No iKirrotvi to pollute their lotely eyes, 
<< Hut iliould be us'd e*en nobly, as herself, 
<< J \\f. i|iiccn fiiid goddess of the warrior's vows."—- 
f^iK h welcome iif a camp can give, fair sultaness, 
We hope yoii have recetv^j it shall be larger, 
And bt*tt(!r ui it may. 

/iifi. Since 1 have borne 
That mmrrable mark, uf fatal greatness, 
1 h.ive liirgot all difference of conditions ; 
SicptirM and fetters are grown equal to me, 
And the bent change my fate can bring is death. 

•iii«. •* When sorrow dwells in such an angel form, 
'ttU may wo guess that thoi>e above are aioiimers; 
rutc is wiougMi and bleeding innocence 
lets Nome wondrous violation here» 



leillswliicliyoki lutJLullyiuftr, * 

b iliould wrMt it from my idle IukT, < 

!Kot that mv soul disdains the gciiirroiis aid' 
if rp)'al goodness proffere: but, oFi, cm]icmrl 
I UDDt io my fate to be made happy ( 4 

M will I listen to the coz'aer, Hope, • 

Mnuid resolv'd to bear the beating storm • 

tg iws around me ; safe in this alnnr, 
hu 1 am not immortal. — Tlio' 'tis liardi ) 

llwondrouthard, when I remeiuber iliei:, 
w native Greece 1J and you, yc weeping ai«iiil%j 
rini were companioaG of my virgin youili I 
If noMe parental Oh, the grief of hear), | 

3k pliigs, thai, for unhappy me, bring down i 
wir reverend ages to the grave wilh wrrow. 
'Udjw ibere is a woe surpass jig all : 
Ve uints and an gels, give me of your conitanty, 
U, you etpcft 1 shall endure it lonj;, < 

7««. Why is my pity all (hat I can give 
i like your* 7 And yei I fwr 'lis all ; 
e 1 ask, what mighty losi you mount, < 
Lnl honour should forbid lu give it buck. 
^rf. No, Tan«rlune,nordid I mean thou ibouUl 
\i Unow, (tho* lu ihe weakness of ciy sex | 

[ yield tlKK leuis] my tool is more th^n man. 

k, 1 am botn a Greek, nor doubt my virtue }. 
IJrcckl from wliote fam'd anccstoisof old 
^ Koiuedtew the patterns other boasted lieruvs/' 
titi 
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£«frr E4;Azrr. 
^4/. To kj!*^* -o *Tfxi^. cf rsv • ti *aiT t^ 

V/;^ x/y/ir tbe fiends bercsd it ?— Ha * by farfl. 

1 K'rr'^ wjirkted onlv thii to cake i&e mad, 
ijtv.j-\ \^, to triumph here ; to rob my lorr. 
And vfoUte the Isst rtittax of happiness ? 

Tam, But that T read upon thy frowning brov, 
7 \.4y war yet lires, and rages in thy breast ; 
^)ut 1 more (in pity to the suffering world) 
I u f.'dux to offer peace. 

tt/ij. And mean'st thou too 
'I o f r^at it with riur empress; and to barter 
'I lir %\xt'\\% whicli fortune gave thee for her faTours > 

Arp. What would the tyrant? — [Aiide. 

liaj. Scek'st thou thus our friendship > 
I« ttii« th^* royal usage thou didst boast ? 

Tarn. The boiling passion that disturbs thy soul, 
S|»rr;i<h clouds around, and makes thy purpose dark— 
Unriddle what thy mystic fury aims at. 

Hnj. I A it a riddle } Read it there explain'd ; 
There, in my nhanie. Now judge me thou, O prophet| 
And equal Heav'n, if this demand not rage I 
'/jea-wnt-hind, begot and bom to slavery, 
rfurw assert a husband's *?icte^ x\^x^ 
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And guards his homely coiich from violation : 
And shall a monarch tamely bear the wrong 
Without complaining } 

Tarn. If 1 coald have wrongM thee. 
If conscious virtue, and all-judging Heav'n, 
Stood not between to bar ungoveni*d appetite. 
What hinder'dy but in spite of thee, my captive, 
I might have us*d a vidlor's boundless pow*r. 
And sated every wish my soul could form ? 
But to secure thy fears, know, Bajazet, 
This n among the things I dare not do. 

Baj. By hell, 'tis false 1 else wherefore artthoit 
present } 
What cam'st thou for, but to undo my honour \ 
I found thee holding amorous parly with her. 
Gazing and glutting on her wanton eyes, 
And bargaining for pleasures yet to come : 
My life, I know, is the devoted price- 
But take it, I am weary of the pain. 

Tarn. Yet ere thou rashly urge my rage too far, 
I warn thee to take heed : I am a man, 
And have the frailties common to maa*s nature. 
The fiery seeds of wrath are in my temper. 
And may be blown up to so fierce a blaze. 
As wisdom cannot rule. Know, thou hast touch'd me 
Ev'n in the nicest, tend*rest part, my honour j 
My honour! which, like pow*r, disdains being ques- 
tioned ; 
Thy breath has blasted my fair virtue's ^2L\n&, 
And mark 'd me for a villain, and a t^uiiX. 

G iij ^ ' 
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Arp. And (land I here an idle looker-o 
To K« my innocence mu rder'd and mangled 
By barbaroui hind>. nor can rrven^ the w 
All 1I10U a man, and dar*}! thoit use me ihui ) [ttfl 
Kiitt ihuu not torn me from my njltve couoUy, -^ 
From the dor armi of my lamenting fricndi, 
Froip my umi'i peace, and from my injur'd U 
Hut iliou not niiti'd, bloried me forever. 
And driv'n mc to the brink of black dopair 
And it it in thy malice yet to add 
A wound more deep, to lully my whke name 
My virtue I 

Baj. Yes, thou hast thy sex's virtiies. 
Their affcftatioii, pride, ill-nature, noise, 
Proiicnc*) to change, e'en from the joy (hat 11 

So gracious it your idol, dear variety, 
I'haiforunoiher love you would forego 
An angel 't form, to mingle with 3 devil's; 
" Tliroii^h ev'ry stale and rank of men you wander, 
" Till e'en your large experience takes in all 
*' The different nations of the peopled earth.'' 
Arp. Why sought'st tliou not from thy own impiouf 

A wife like one of these i " For «uch thy race 
" (If litiman niitu'c brings forth such) affords. 
" Greece, forclmsie virgins lam'd, and pious matrons, 
*iih monsters like your Turkish wives, 
n guardian eunuchs, haggard and deform'd, 
^ waJJa andbaia nuke Viancs.v'o'j c 
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Know, I detest, like hell, the crime thou mention'st : 
Not that I fear, or reverence thee, thou tyrant ; 
But that my soul, conscious of whence it sprung. 
Sits unpolluted in its sacred temple. 
And scorns to mingle with a thought so mean. 

Tarn, Oh, pity ! that a greatness so divine 
Should me^t a fate so wretched, so unequal.——- 
Thou, blind and wilful to the good that courts thee, 

[To Bajazeh 
With open-handed bounty Heav'n pursues thee, 
And bids thee (undeserving as thou art. 
And monstrous in thy crimes) be happy yet } 
Whilst thou, in fury, dost avert the blessing. 
And art an evil genius to thyself. 
Baj, No — Thou I thou art my greatest curse on 
earth! 
Thou, who hast robb'd me of my crown and glory. 
And now pursu'st me to the verge of life. 
To spoil me of my honour. Thou ! thou hypocrite ! 
That wear'st a pageant outside shew of virtue. 
To cover the hot thoughts that glow within I 
Thou rank adulterer ! 

Tam» Oh, that thou wert 
The lord of all those thousands, that lie breathless 
On yonder field of blood, that I again 
Might hunt thee, in the face of death and danger. 
Through the tumultuous battle, and there force thee. 
Vanquished and sinking underneath my arm. 
To own thou hast traduc'd me like a villain. 

BfiJ. Hal Does it gall th ee, TatlM^ ^^ w*^^^t;^ 
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It joys mc mucli to find lliou feel'tt my fury. 
Y.-s, I will cctio to thee, ihou adulterer I 
Tliou doM pmfane the name of kin); and loldier. 
And, like a nitfian bravo, cam'at wilh force 
To violate the holy marriage-bed. 

Tam. Wert thou not shelrer'd by thy abjcA ibi 
The cai'tiveof my sword, by my just anger. 
My brcuth, like thunder, should confound thy pr 
And donm thee dead, this instant, with a word. 

Baj. 'Tisfalsel my fate's above thee, attd I 

Tam. Ha I dare not! Thou hast rait'd my pond' 
rage. 
And now it falls to crusli thee at a blow. 
A guard therel — Seize and drag him to his fate I 
[ Enltr a gvard, ihty teizt B^[i 
Tyrant, I'lldoadouble justice on thee; 
At Diicc revenge myself, and all niankind. 

liaj. Well dost thou, ere thy violence and lu3t 
Invade my bed, thus to begin with murder i 
IJrowii all thy feais in blood, and sin securely. 

Tam. Away I 

Arp. [Kneiliag.] Oh, stayl I charge thee, b; 

By that briisht glory ihy great soul pursues, 
Call back, (he doom oFdeathl 

Taut, t'air iiijur'd excellence, 
\^'hy dost thou kneel, and waste such pre 
pray'rs, 

Waii(^ht e'en bribe the ta.\M^ to ^mi;vi\j««.w 
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for one to goodness lost ; who first undid thee. 
Who still pursues and aggravates the wrong } 

Baj, By Alha I no— I will not wear a life 
Bought with such vile dishonour. Death sliall free me 
At once from infamy, and thee, thou tnutress I 

Arp. No matter, tho' the whistling winds grow loud, 
Aad the rude tempest roars, 'tis idle rage : 
Oh I mark it not; but let thy steady virtue 
■e constant to its temper. Save his life. 
And save Arpasia from the sport of talkers. 
Think, how the busy, meddling world will toss 
Thy mighty name about, in scurril mirth ; 
ffiiall brand thy vengeance, as a foul design, 
^nd make such monstrous legends of our lives. 
As late posterity shall blush in reading. 

Tarn. Oh, matchless virtue 1 Yes, I will obey ; 
Tho' laggard in the race, admiring yet, 
I will pursue the shining path thou tread'st. 
Sultan, be safe 1 Reason resumes her empire, 

\_7ike guards release Bajazet* 
And I am cool again.-— Here break we off. 
Lest farther speech should minister new rage. 
Wisely from dangerous passions I retreat. 
To keep a conquest which was hard to get : 
And, oh I 'tis time I should for flight prepare* 
A war more fatal seems to threaten there. 
And all my rebel-blood assists the fair ; 
One moment more, and I too late shall find. 
That love's the strongest pow'r that lords it o'er the 
m'md. [£xtt T^m. foUomti hy the gjiAT^%« 
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Baj. Towliatnewsliame, wliM plague am I resee 
" Why did my stars refuse mc to die Wttrm, j 
" Whilf yet my regal state stood iinimpeRch'd,< \ 
*' Nor knrw the ciirB* ot liaving one above mcT'l 
•' Then too (alllio' by force [ grdsp'd the joy) 
." My love was safe, nor frit the rack of doubt." 
Wliy hast thmt forc'd tliis nauseous life upon mel 
Is it to triiitniih o'er me !— But I will, 
I will be free, I will forget thee all i 
The biiier and the sweet, the joy and pain, 
Dearfi shall expunge at once, and ea^e my nouI. 
Prophut, lake notice, I disclaim thy Paradise, 
Thy fragtaot bow'ra, and everlasting Bhades; 
Thou hast plac'd woman there, and all ihy joys 
tainted. [Exit Bajs 

Arp. A Htttc longer yet, be «rong, my hearti 
A little longer let the busy spirits 
Keep on their cheerful round, — It wo' not be I 
" Love, sorrow, and the sting of vile reproach, 
■" Succeeding one another in their course, 
" Like drops of eating walcron the marble, 
" Ai length have worn my boasted courage down 
" I will indulge the woman in my soul, 
" And give a loose to tears and lo impatience \" 
Death is at last my due, and I will have it 
And ite, the poor Moneses comes, to Ukc 
One sad adieu, and then we part for ever 

Enter Mobesm. 
Afox, Already aii\ I onwati o^ m-j -k^i 
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llie ^OWHB li^m of Hesc o bok OM } 
b&t office ibtj tiuli CTCT do Me, 
p tbcc once, and ibni lo clae aai fc. 
Alas I how hjpf>T iatt ve beca, Tliiii ■ il 
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iry clweritil moinng bmig aioag I 
lO jealaustcs, oD B>g'7 P'"^'*^ 
IT uDt^qual birtbi, or furrnnn finpm'd i 
, ihat kiiuiir juui'd oar tKVt^ tobtesMi, 
IS a bleuiog too to ail bnnlrv 
Ob, cast not Itijr icncnbnuKe kjcV, Aifual 
lef Dnnileriibk^ 'lii ilistnition I 
et litis last of bean be iMKcfiil Kraro* I ■ 
me kneel, and pa) joj latat ram, 
^s, an fe nitits, iIum Urnr'n and Kium, 
:s3of my Inilh, fartbuliarebMMa « T 
:35, ibjt I never knCH > pleaitue, 
« norld cootd otfcr, like Aipam t 
nesi, iJiat I liv'd but in Arpaiia I 
ih, be witness, lltal faer kissbas kJl'd mc I 
, While thou an spriking, lifc begtiis in Uil, 
very lenderaccent cbilU like death. 

s haste tlieii, yet, ere day dccUix* 
he long nighl prevail, once aiore l» kII tbn 

andhowde^ir, MoiKiohasbccnlaiBr. 
bashc not been) — All llic r^amesof Iott, 
!fs, or fdlbcrs, husbands, alt a re poor : 
s mystlf; III my fond bean. 
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E'en in my vital blood, lie lives and reigns : 
The In^I dear object of my parting soul 
Will be Monesu g the lust breath that linj^ers 
Williiii my punting breast, shall sigh Moneses. 

(Mob. It is enough ! Now to thy rest, my soul. 
The world and thou have made an end at once. 

Arp. Pain would I still detain (hee, hold thee itilll 
Nor honour can forbid, that we together 
Should share the poor few minutci that remain, 
1 swrar, meihinks tliis sad (ociety 
Has somewhat pleading in it. — Death's dark shadca 
Seem, as we journey on, to lose their horror ; 
At near approach t)ie monsters, form'd by fear, 
Are vanish'd all, and leare the prospeit clear] 
Amidst tjie gloomy wale, a pleasing scene, 
With flow 'rs adorn 'd, and never-fading greeny fl 
Inviting stands, to take the wretched in : ^H 

No wars, no wrongs, no tyrants, no despair, -^| 

Disturb the quiet of a place so fair, 
But injur'd lovers find Elysium there. [fjntml. 

£n(i;r Bajazht, Omar, Halt, and the VltTvlx. 

Baj. Now, by the glorious tomb that shrines our 

prophet. 
By Mecca'ss»cred temple, here I swear, 
Our daughter is ihy bride I and to that gift 
Such wealth, such pow'r, such honours inll I add. 
Thai monarchs bhail wiih envy view ihy stale, .— 
Andown \lioa art a dcinj-tii4^^o\\\tKi, ^fl 
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Thou hast giV*n me what I wish'd, power of revenge, 
And when a king rewards, 'tis ample retribution. 

Om, Twelvti Tartar lords, each potent in his tribe. 
Have sworn to own my cause, and draw their thou- 
sands, 
To-morrow, from the ungrateful Parthian's side : 
The day declining, seems to yield to night. 
Ere little more than half her course be ended. 
In an auspicious hour prepare for flight; 
The leaders of the troops thro' which we pass, 
Rais'd by my pow'r, devoted to my service, 
Shall make our passage secret and secure. 

Der, Already, mighty sultan, art thou safe, 
Since, by yon passing torches' light, I guess, 
To his pavilion Tamerlane retires, 
Attended by a train of waiting courtiers. 
All who remain within thes^ tents are thine^ 
And hail thee as their lord. 
Ha 1 the Italian prince. 
With sad Moneses, are not yet gone forth. 

Baj, Ha I with our queen and daughter I 

Om. They are ours : 
I mark'd the slaves, who waited on Axalla ; 
They, when the emperor past out, prest on. 
And mingled with the crowd, nor miss*d their lord: 
He is your pris'ner, sir t I go this moment. 
To seize, and bring him to receive his doom* 

[Exit Omar. 

Baj, Haste, Haly, follow, and secure the Gt^08w\ 
Him too J msh to keep within nvj ]j^oyi«* \JE.xit'>Aa\^' 

H 
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SeL What, not for life! Should I not plead for life f 
*< When nature teaches even the brute creation, 
" To hold fast that, her best, her noblest gift.'* 
Look on my eyes, which you »o oft have kiss'dy 
And swore they were your best-lov'd queen*5| my 

mother's ; 
Behold *em now streaming for mercy, mercy I 
Look on me, and deny me, if you can I 
** 'Tis but for life 1 beg. Is that a boon 
•* So hard for me t* obtain, or you to grant V* 
Oh, spare me ! Spare your Selima, father I 

Baj, A lazy sloth hangs on my resolution : 
It is my Selima I — Hal What, my child I 
And can I murder her ?•— 'Dreadful imagination I 
Again they come I I leave her to my foes I {Skoutu 
And shall they triumph o*er the race of Bajazet I 
Die, Selima 1 Is that a father's voice i 
Kouse, rouse, my fury I Yes, she dies the vi^liih 
To my lost hopes. Out, out, thou foolish nature I 
Seize her, ye slaves I and strangle her this moment I 

ITo tht Mutes. 
Sel. Oh, let me die by you ! Behold my breast I 
I wo'not shrink 1 Oh, save me but from these! 

Baj, Dispatch! \77ie Mutes seize Aer* 

Sel. But for a moment, while I pray 
That Heav'n may guard my royal father* 
Baj, Dogs! 

t you may only bless me, ere I die. ^SAouts, 
icdious villains) then the work is mine. 
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One only way remains to mercy open ; 

Be partner of my flight and my revenge. 

And thou art safe. Thy other choice is death. 

Om, What means the sultan \ 

Der, I conjure you, hol d - i 
Your rival is devoted to destruction ; [Aside to Omar. 
Nor would the sultan now defer his fate. 
But for our common safisty. -^Listen further. 

[Whispers. 

Ax. Tlien briefly thus. Death is the ehoice I make ; 
.Since, next to Heav'n, my master and my friend 
Has interest in my life, and still shall daira it. 

Baj, Then take thy wish— Call in our mutes I 

$el. Myfather^ 
If yet you have not sworn to cast me off, 
And turn me out to wander in misfortune; 
If yet my voice be gracious in your ears ; 
If yet my duty and niy love oflfend not, 
Oh, call your sentence back, and save Axallal 

Baj, Rise, Seliraa 1 The slave deserves to die» 
Who durst, with sullen pride, refuse my mercy : 
Yet, for thy sake, once more J offer life. 

SeL Some angel whisper to my anxious soul^ 
What 1 shall do to save him.— ^** Oh, Axalla I 
« Is it so easy to thee to forsake me \ 
«* Canst thou resolve, with all this cold indifference, 
" Never to see me more ? To leave me here 
<* The miserable mourner of thy fate, 
" Condemned to waste my widow'd vVrgiti >jo>aJ^v* 

Hy 
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" My tedious days and nights, in lonely ivee[ 

" And never know the voice of comfort moi 

" Ax. Search rot wo deep the sorrows of mj 
" Thou My'st 1 am indifferent and cold. 
" Oh I is it possible my eyes should lell 
" Solittleof the fighting storm witliinf 
"Ohi turn (hee from rac, save me from thy t 
" Falsehood and ruin all look lovely there. 
*' Oh I let my lab'ring soul yet struggle ihro'- 
" I will— I Mould resolve to die, and leave tli 

" Baj. Then let him die I— He trifles with 

" I have too long attended his resolves. 
" Sci. Oh I stay a minute, yet a minute Ion 
[To 
£ ■_-;. " A minute is a little space in life. 

" There is a kind consenting in hi eyes, 
" And I shall win him to your royal will." 
Oh, myAxallal seem but to consent.— [To A 
Unkind and cruel, will you then do nothing I 
1 find I am not worth thy least ot cares. 

Ax. Oh I labour not to hang dishonour on 
I could bear sickness, pain and poverty, 
Those mortal evils worse than death, for thcf 
Bui this— ll has tlie force of fate against us, 
And cannot be. 

Sfl. Sec. see, sir, he relents, iT" 

[ Already he inclines to own yourcause. 

|^^^_ A liplc longer, nnd heisall yours. 
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'Till midnight I defer the death he merits. 
And give him up 'till then to thy persuasion. 
If by that time he meets my will, he lives; 
If not, thyself shalt own he dies with justice. 

Ax. 'Tis but to lengthen life upon the rack. 
I am resolv'd already. 

SeL Oh I be still, 
Nor rashly urge a ruin on us both ; 
'Tis but a moment more I have to save thee. 
Bekinc), auspicious A Iha, to mypray'r; 
More for my love, than for myself, I fear ; 
Negle6l mankind awhile, and make him all thy care I 

[ExeiiHt Axalla and Selima. 

Baj, Moneses, — is that dog secur'd ? 

Om. He is. 

Baj. *Tis well — My soul perceives returning great- 
ness. 
As nature feels the spring. Lightly she bounds. 
And shakes dishonour, like a burden, from her ; 
Once more imperial, awful, and herself. 
So, when of old, Jove from the Titans fled, 
Ammon's rude front his radiant face bely'd, 
And all the majesty of Heav*n lay hid. 
At length, by fate, to pow'r divine restored, 
His thunder taught the world to know its Lord, 
The God grew terrible again, and was again ador*d. 

[_Exeunt, 
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ACry. SCENE t. 



Baja; 



Arfaiia. 

SuKG 'tit a horror, more than darkness briiH 
That sils upon llie niglit I Fate is ubroad ; 
Some ruling Hcnd hangs in the diish^ >ir. 
And scatters ruin, death, and wild dislrA^tioi)*^ 
O'er all ihe wretched race of man below. 
Not long ago, a troop of ghastly sUvei 
Rush'd in, and forc'd Moneses trom my sight j I 
Death hung so hea»y on his droop ing spirits, 
Tliat scarcely cimld lie say — Farewell— for e 
And yei, meihinks, some gentle spirit wliis[ 
Thy peace draws near, Arpasia, sigh no maret ] 
And see, the Icing of terrors is at hand j 
His minister ajuicars, 

InUr Bajazet and Halx. 
Baj. lAsid, 10 Haly.] The rest I leave 
To thy dispatch. For, oh I my failliFul Haly, 
Another care has taken up thy master. 
Spite of the high-wrought tempest in ray soul. 
Spile of the pangs which jealousy has cost me. 
This haughty woman reigns within my breast ; 

: to put her from my thoughts^ 
" To drive her out with empire, ai\d leveoge. 
" StJtl she comes back, \ilte i leWiXn?,'^^^'* ' 
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** That ebbs a while, but strait returns again, 
** And swells above the beach." 

Ha. Why wears my lord 
An anxious thought for what his pow*r commands i 
When, in ^n happy hour, you shall, ere long. 
Have borne the empress from amidst your foes, 
She must be yours, be only and all yours. 
Baf. On that depends my fear. Yes, I must have 
her ; 
I own, I will not, cannot, go without her. 
*' But such is the condition of our flight, 
<< That should she not consent, *twould hazard all 
<< To bear her hence by force. Thus I resolve then, 
** By threats andpray'rs, by every way, to move her; 
<< If all prevail not, force is left at last; 
** And I will set life, empire, on the venture, 
<* To keep her mine" — Be near to wait my will. 

[Exit Haly. 
When last we parted, 'twas on angry terms ; 
Let the remembrance die, or kindly think 
That jealous rage is but a hasty flame, 
That blazes out, when love too fiercely burns. 

jirp. For thee to wrong me, and for me to suffer. 
Is the hard lesson that my soul has learnt. 
And now I stand prepared for all to come : 
Nor is it worth my leisure to distinguish 
] f love or jealousy commit the violence ; 
Each have alike been fatal to my peace, 
Confirming me a wretch, and thee a tyracvt. 
M^'. Still to deform thy gentle brow mX\\ ^XQW^'S»> 
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And still to be perverse, it is a manner 
Abhorrent from the softness of thy sex : 
Women, like summer storms^ a while are cloudvi 
Burst out in thunder, and impetuous showVs; 
But strait, the sun of beauty dawns abroad. 
And all the fair horizon is serene. 

/irp. Then, to retrieve the honour of my sex. 
Here I disclaim that changing and inconstancy : 
To thee I will be ever as I am. 

Baj. Thou say'st I am a tyrant ; think so still, 
And let it warn thy prudence to lay hold 
On the good hour of peace, that courts thee now. 
Souls, form'd like mine, brook being scorn *d but ill* 
Be well advis'd, and proBt by my patience ; 
It is a short-liv'd virtue. 

Arp. Turn thy eyes 
Buck on the story of my woes, barbarian 1 
Thou that hast violated all respeds 
Due to my sex, and honour of my birth. 
Thou brutal ravisher I " that hast undone me, 
« Ruin'd my love I** Can I have peace with thee f 
Impossible! First Heav'n and hell shall join, ' 
They only differ more. 

Baj. I see, 'tis vain 
To court thy stubborn temper with endearments. 
Resolve, this moment, to return my love. 
And be tlie willing partner of my flight. 
Or, by the prophct*s holy law, thou dy'st. 

y^r/. And dcst thou hope to fright roe with tht 
piiantom. 
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Dealh 1 'Tis tlie greatest mercy ihoii cansi give ; 
So frequent are tlie murders of ihy reign, 
One day scarce passing by iin mark' d with blood. 
Thai children, by long use, have learnt to scorn it 
Knowt I disdain to aid tliy treacli'roiis purpose, 
And shonldst thou dare lo force me, with my eric. 
I will CiW Heav'n and earth to my assistance, 
Baj. Confusion t dost thou brave me { 

Shall find a passage to thy swelling heart. 
And rack thee worse than all the pains of death.' \ 
That Grecian dog, the minion of tliy wishes. 
Shall be dragu'd forth, and butchcr'd in thy sight ; 
Thou shalt behold him when his pangs are terrible ; 
Then, when he stares, and gasps, and alrugglc! 

strongly, 
" Ev'n in the bitterest agony of dying;" 
'Till thou shalt rend thy hair, tear out thy eyes, ' 
And curse thy pride j while 1 applaud my vengeaiic 

Arp. Oh, fatal imagel All my pow'ri give way. 
And resolution sickens at the thought j 
" A flood of passion rises in my breast, 
" And labours fiercely upward to my eyes.' 
Come, all ye great examples of my sex. 
Chaste virgins, tender wives, and pious mat 
'* Ye holy martyrs, who, with wondrous failli 
" And constancy unshaken, have si 
" The rage of cruel men, and fiery jiersccution/'l 
Come to my aid, and teach me lo defy 
The malice gftliis £end 1 V led, \ tccV 
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V«MrMCf«4 »pii-it arm mc to resiMancc. 
Yts t^nnt, I will stand tliis sliock of fate; 
VC Jl Vnt to Iriutiipli o'er time, for ii moment, 
Ttwadw wctlpleih'd, and fulloivmy Mone&es. i 

Jt^ Thou lalk'il it well. But talking ii tliy pri- 
vilege ; 
'T« "II tlic boasted courage of iliy icx j 
TIto't for lliy Eoul, thou dui'st not itiecl the danger. 

4rf. By all my hopes of li.ippiii«5, 1 dare I 

>* My soul is come within Iwr ken of hcav'ni 

■■ Charm'il with the Joys and beauties of that place, 

•• Her ilioiights an<l all \vtr aires she files there, . 

" And 'tis in vain for ihee lo rage below : 

" Thus stars shine bright, and keep their place abo«, 

" 1 ho' raffling winds deform this lower world.'' 

Baj. This moment is the iri^l. 

Arp. Let it cnme I 
This momcnl then shall shew I am a Greek, 
And Bpeak my country's cuurage in my suH'ring. 

Baj. Here, mercy, I diSLlaim thee I Mark me, 

My love prepares a viflim to thy pride. 

And when it greets thee next, 'iwill ba In blood. 

[Exit Bajazet. 
Arp. My heart beats higher, and my nimble spirits 
Ride swifity thio' their purple channels round. 
« 'Tis the Usi blaze of life. Njiure revives, 
" Like a dim winking lamp, thai flAshes brightly 
I' With parting light, and siraighi is dark for i 
■, Illy last of soriowa is avtiwi-. 
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Death and Moneses come together to me ; 
As if my stars, that had so long been cruel. 
Grew kind at last, and gave me all I wish« 
Enter Monbsbs, guarded by some mutes', others attend- 
ing with a cup of poison^ and a bow-string, 

Mon, I charge ye, O ye ministers of fate I 
Be sv(^ift to execute your master's will ; 
Bear me to my Arpasia ; let me tell her. 
The tyrant is grown kind. He bids me go. 
And die bene&th her feet. ** A joy shoots thro* 
** My drooping breaist j as often when the trumpet 
<< Has caird my youthful ardour forth to battle, 
'' High in my hopes, and ravish 'd with the sound, 
<< I have rush'd eager on amidst the foremost, 
*' To purchase Victory, or glorious death." 

Arp. If it be happiness, alas! to die. 
To lie forgotten in the silent grave. 
To love and glory lost, and from among 
The great Creator's works expunged and blotted. 
Then, very shortly, shall we both be happy. 

Mon. There is no room for doubt ; 'tis certain bliss.- 
The tyrant's cruel violence, thy loss. 
Already seem more light ; nor has my soul 
One unrepented guilt upon remembrance. 
To make me dread the justice of hereafter; 
But standing now on the last verge of life, 
Boldly I view the vast abyss, eternity. 
Eager to plunge, and leave my woes behind me. 

Arp. By all the truth of our past loves, I vow^ 
To die appears a, very notlnng to iiit* 
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" But, oh, MonesK I should I aot allaur 
•' Somewliat lo love, and 10 my sex's lendcmea I**! 
Tliis very now 1 could pui ofTmy being 

Without 3 groan ; but id behold ihee die I 

Naiure shrinks In me ai the dreadful thought, 
Nor can my constancy Mintain this blow. 

Man. Since ihou art arm'dfor all things after death, 
Why should the pomp and preparation of it 
Be frightful to thy eyes 1 There's not a pain. 
Which age or Eickness brings, the least disorder 
That vexes any part of this fine frame, 
Rut's ful! ai grievous. All that the mind feeli 
If much, much more.— Aiid see, I go to prove it. 

Enter a Mute ; he signi to the rest, mko pr^er 
uring to MoH£3L9. 
^rp. Think, ei ewe part I 
Mon. Of what i 
Atp. Of something soft, 
Tender and kind, of something wondrous tad< 
Oh, my full soul I 

Mon. My tongue h at a loss; 
Thoughts crowd so fast, thy name is all I've li 
My knidest, truest, dearest, best Arpasial 

[The Mutes struggle luilh Aim. 
Arp. I have a thousand, thousand things to utter, 
A thousand miire to hear yet. Barbarous villains I 
Give me a minute. Speak to me, Moncsesl 

. Speak to thee P 'Tis the business of my li&| 
e I have for viu\ ^it. , J 
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Stand off, ye slaves I To tell thee that my heart 
Is full of thee $ that, even at this dread moment^ 
My fond eyes gaze with joy and rapture on thee ; 
Angelsy and light itself, are not so fair. 

Enter &ajazeT| Halt> and Attendants. 

£aj. Ha! wherefore lives this dog ? Be quick, ye 
slaves 1 
And rid me of my pain* 
Mon, For only death. 
And the last night, can shut out my Arpasia. 

I7%e Mutes strangle Moneses. 
Arp. Oh, dismal 1 *tis not to be borne 1 Ye mo- 
ralists 1 
Ye talkers 1 what are all your precepts now ? 
Patience I Distraction 1 Blast the tyrant, blast him. 
Avenging lightnings! Snatch him hence, ye fiends I 
Love ! Death ! Moneses I ** Nature can no more | 
** Ruin is on her, and she sinks at once. 

[^S&e sinks down* 
<* Baj, Help, Haly ! raise her up, and bear her out» 
** Ha. Alas I she faints. 
** Arp, No, tyrant, *tis in vain. 
<* Oh ! I am now beyond thy cruel pow'r j 
<< The peaceful slumber of the grave is on me : 
" Ev*n all the tedious day of life I've wander'd, 
** Bewilder'd with misfortunes : 
" At length 'tis night, and I have reach'd my homA. 

I 
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a E gndt I u'iac eriae And my poor falhr dmt, 

Thatym ihauld make a port ofhh son 9 

Or is't for tome great leniien of his, 

y Are pUat'd to cmplimtni his boy ruith tkist 

L [Shewing his crown of lauivL 

r Vie konoM, I mast needs coiifcts, is great, 
^f, tuilk his crown, you'd lell Aim where IV eat, 

'tis vitU But I have huti complaints look Aerel 

[Shewing hlj ragged COi 
Hark ye: D'ye think this suit goad a-inier oicar t 

h a told morniiig j uku ! at a lord's gate, 

Jiooiytu kave let ike portrr lit mc wait I 
TTn'U say, perhaps, you knew I'd get no *ori», 
You'd givm me fire enough to keep me warm. 
Ah 

I A world of blessings to tkatfre toe awe ; 
Without it, I'd ne'er make tAiiprincefy show. 
I have a brother too, noai in my sight, 

. [Luoking behind the sccnet 

L 'K'' """* """"'S*' "^ *"■' to-night : 

^L^a|r< Aas made him flay a tttoiL^and ^anb, 

^^^Hm, no doubt, you've had liu dul] iHanKi'v 
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He 'as thank* dyouj first, for all his dtctnt plays^ 
Where he so nick'd it^ when he writ for praise. 
Next for his meddling with some folks in blacky 

And bringing-'-^ souse a priest itpon his hack ; 

For building houses here fobUge the peers^ 
And fotching all their house about his ears; 
For a new play, he *as now thought fit to write^ 

To sooth the town which they will damn to-night. 

These benefits are such, no man can doubt 

But h^il'gd^n, 'Ond see your foncy 'Out ^ 

Till for reward of all his noble deeds'^ 

At la St' like other sprightly folki he s feeds i ' ., 

Has this great recompense fix*d on his brow 

At fam'd Parnassus', has your leave to^bow ^ . . .. ; 

And walk about the streets — equipped — as I am now. 
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Can face their force: if they refuse irs peace. 
Revenge shall sweeten ruin, " and 'twill \ay me, 
*' To drag my foe down with mc, in my fA\." 

[Exit OiTisr. 

EntiT Halv, wilh Sblima tuteping, 
Baj. Sec where she comes, with well dissembled 

innocence! 
With truth iind faiih so lovely in her face, 
As if the diirsi e'en disavow tlie faltehood.- 
Hop'st thou to m:ike amends with trifling tears, i 
For my lost crown, and disappointed vcngeancefl 
Ungrateful Sdimal ihy father's cursel 
Bring forth the minion of her foolith heart 1 
He dies this moment. 

Ha. Would 1 coald notspealc 
The crime of fatal love 1 The slave who Bed, . 
By whom wc are undone, was that Axalla. 

Baj, Ha ! say'st thou t 

Ha. Hid beneath that vile appearance. 
The princess found a means for his escape. 

Sri. I am undone! ev'n nature has disclaim'd a 
My father 1 have I lost you all i My father! 

Baj. Talk'st thou of nature, who hast broke het 
bands! ( 

Thou art my bane, thou witch! thou infant parriddef 
But 1 will study to be strangely cruel ; 
I will forget the folly of my fondness i t 

Drive all the father from tuy breast i now snatch thee( 
i Teartbee to pieces, d(\nV.t.\\^ uesK.'wi'i'ii Wood, 
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And make thee answer all my great revenge I 
Now, now, thou traifreas I \Offiri to kill her. 

Sri. Plunge the poigiiard deep 1 [SAc tittiracei iiia. 
The life my f»lher gave shall hear his summons. 

And issue at llie wound " Start [jot to feel 

*' Myhearl'swarmblood gush out upon your hands;" 
Since from your spring I drew the purple uteam. 
And I must pay it back, if you demand it. 

Baj, Hence, from my thoughts, lliou soft relenting 
weakness. 
Hast thou not given rae up a prey ) betray'd me I 

Stl. Oh, not fi^r worlds I not ev'n for all tlie joyi. 
Love, or the prophet's paradise can give 1 
« Amidst the fears and son-ows of my soul," 
Amidst the thousand pains of aiixioni tendcrnesif 
I made the gentle, kind Axalla swear. 
Your life, your crown, and honour should be safe. 

Big. Awiyl my soul disdains the viledependeocel 
No, let me rather die, dif like a king I 
Shall t tall down at the proud Tartar's foot. 
And ;<ay, Have mercy on me I Uarki they come 1 

[Sicut. 
Disgrace will overtake my ling'ring hand ; 
Die then I Thy father's shame, and thine, die with 
■ thee. [OJiTi la kill her. 

Stl. For Heav'n, for pity's sake I 

Baj. No more, thou Iriflerl 

[Sht taUka koli qf hit arm. 
^^^^i^'it thsu bar my will i Tear cff her tioldl 

if " 1 
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no row* resjwft, Hoavcn ble« «s1 than if it had b«ii 
an onnge. Sirrah, says I, wherr h.ive ytwi g« ihitl 
H« •niw«n me twver a word, btit seta his anni 
a-kimbu, fonMt Htsaiicv liai in my ftee, turns about 
upon hit iinf|;rac]iius lircl, 3S much an to say, kitt— 
— - and l*v* nevrr lei «y« on Mm since. 

CbX- C-oofc yo" 'hpnr now I Tos« what th« y«fA 
of this ^^ are cninir to 1 

.*•. Sec wh»t tht^v wil' come to, neijrIibo(ir. Hm- 
»en sUwH, I rayj bnt Dick's ttpon the gallop. WeH 
I mii« fiiii ytm good tnmru*: I'm going wher*I 
doilbl I sIijH mcot but » torry uelcome. 

Oby. Tocctin WtneoWdebt, 

Am. Neither better nor worse. 

Cb^. From a Uily of quality } 

j/m. No, <.he''i buT I >err*«iior'swife; bul^heliva 
as well, and payi ai il), iS' the stateliest oiinteH <f 
them all. [fxfuntsnwrWaMjil 

Sntfa. Well, siirely, through the worltl's wideeltlL 
teiii, there never jpjiesnjd so impudent a fell(»riH 
my schiiolfcilow, Dick. To pass himself iipon IM 
town for » ^iilleman. flmp ititn sli tlie bfsc com- 
pany wilh ail ea^y air, as if h'rs n: 
inlliespTiereof qujlitv; When file ro pic had a fc«- 
I Ite- Jfam'taTilifatlier, whowas biii'ged' ftJr nsbbh 
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Enltr Dick. ^^ 

Did. Well, tlni^s, what news t Host Uiou given 
sny letter 1o Flippsntii ' 

. Bran. I'm but juxt come; I haVi knex:ked at the 
door yet. But I've a itanin'd piece of ncirs for you- 

Sici. As huw f 
mi Brais. We nitist qkiit this country. 

DicA. We'll be hang'd firit. a^ 

Brass. So ycni will, if you stay. ^^| 

-*,J)ick. Why, whU't the matter » "^^B 

Braa. Therc'e a storm a-coming. 
Dick. Krom whence ( 
Brass. From the worst point in the compajs, the 

'^DUk. The law I Why, what have 1 lo io viith the 

Braa. Nothing ; and therefore it has lomelhiog to 

D with you. 
l-^ZKrf. Eiplain. 

*'Braij. Vqii know you chfated ■ voting fellow at 
iiqiiet t'other day of the money he had lo raise hit 

mipany. 

■Dick. Well, what then J 
' Brats. Why, he's sorry he lost it, 
■ 'Dtf*. Who doubts that ? 

Ay, but that's not all \ he's such a fool ta 

Kk of complaining on't. 
^_ tici. Then 1 must be so wise to U05 \irt TOQ\i^. 
" r. How} 
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after her. How like a dog will you look, with a pair 
of plo4 shoes, your hair cropped up to your ears, and 
a band-box under your arm I 

Dick, Why, faith, Brass, I think thou art in the 
right on*t ; I must fix ray affairs quickly, or Madam 
Fortune will be playing some of her bitch-tricks with 
me 2 therefore I'll tell thee what we'll do : we'll pur- 
sue this old rogue's daughter heartily ; we'll cheat 
his family to purposci and they shall atone for the 
rest of mankind. 

Brass, Have at her then. 1*11 about your business 
presently. 

Dick, ** One kiss — and" success attend thee. 

[Exit Dick. 

Brass* A great rogue Well, I say nothing. 

But when I have got the thing into a good posture^ 
he shall sign and seal, or I'll have him tumbled out 
of the house like a cheese. Now for Flippanta. 

[He knocks* 

Enter Flippanta. 

flip. Who's that? Brass! 
Brass. Flippanta! 

Flip. What want you, rogue's face \ 
Brass. Is your mistress dress'd ? 
Flip. What, already ! Is the fellow drunk ? 
Brass. Why, with respedt to her looking-glass, it's 
almost two. 

Flip. What then, fool ? 

B 
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Brass. Why» then it's time for the mistress of the 
house to come down and look after her family. 

Flip, Pr'ythce, don't be an owl. Those that go 
to bed at night may rise in the morning; we that go 
to bed in the morning rise in thie afternoon. 

Brass, When does she make her visits then \ 

Flip, By candle-light : it helps off a muddy com- 
plexion ; we women hate inquisitive sunshine. But 
do you know tliat my lady is going to turn good house- 
wife \ 

Brass. What, is she going to die > 

Flip, Die! 

Brass, Why, that's the only way to save money for 
her family. 

Flip, No ; but she has thought of a proje6l to save 
chair- hire. 

Brass, As how ? 

Flip, Why, all the company she used to keep 
abroad, she now intends shall meet her at her own 
house. Your master has advised her to set up a 
basset-table. 

Brass. Nay, if he advised her to it, it's right. But 
has she acquainted her husband with it yet ? 

Flip. What to do ? When the copipany meet, hp*ll 
see them. 

Brass, Nay, that's true, as you say, he*U know it 
soon enough* 

Flip, Well, I must begone ; have you itny busipoi 
\yith my lady \ 



I 



A&t. THE CONPEDERACT, \$ 

Brass. Ym, as ambassador from Araminta, I have 
a letter for her. 

Flip. Give it me. 

Brasi. Hold and, as first iiiinister of state lo the 

colonel, I have an affair to communicate to theCi ■ — 

Flip. What is it ? Qjiick. 

Bfois. Why he's in love. 

Flip. With what ? 

Brass. A woman and her money togetheM 

Flip. Who is she) 

Brass. Corinna. 

Flip. What would he be at I 

Brass. At her if she's at leisure. 

Flip. Which way f 

Bran. Honourably — He hasorderedme todemand 
her of thee in marriage. 

Flip. Of me I 

Brass. Why, when a man of qliaiily has a mind lo 
a city. fortune, woiiidst ha« him apply to her father 
and mother i 

Flip. No. 

Brass. No, so I think ; men of our end of the town 
arc 'better bred than to use ceremony. With a long 
periwig we strike ihc lady, with a you-know-what we 
soften ihe maid ; and when the parson has done his 
job, t»e Open the affair lo the family. Will yoii slip 
this letter into her prayer-book, my little queen f It'i 
a very passioniie one; it's sealed with a heart and 
dagger ; you may sec by that what he intends lo da 
niih himself. 
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Flip. Are there any versei in it I If net, I won't 

Braa, Not one word in proK ; il'a dated in rhime. 
[She lain il. 

Flip. Well, but — liave yoii brought notlitng else) 

Srasi, Gad furgive me > I'm the forgeifuUesi dog 
—I tiave a letter fur you too — here — 'tis in ■ purie— 
but it's in prose ; you won't loucli it. 

Fiip. Yes, hang it, il is not good to be too dainty. 

Brail, How useful a virtue i« humility t Well, 
cliild, we shall have an answer to-morrow, sha'n't wel 

F/ifi. 1 Miin't pruiiiise you that; forouryounggen- 
tlcwoman is not so often in my way a> she would bci 
Her father (who is a cjiizen from ihe fo;;l to the fore- 
head of him) lets her seldom converse with lier mo- 
ther-in-law and me, for tear she should learn the aln 
of a woman of quality. But I'll take the first occi- 
■lon — See, there's my lady ; go in, and deliver your 
letter to her. [Extmi, 



yf Parlour. EnlrrCi.Aniis&,/e/!ea!cdiyFLiprAVtl 

Clar, No mcasagee lliis morning from any body, 
Flippuilai Lard, how dull that is I Oh, there's tSraasl 
I did not sec lliee, Brass. What news dost thoa 

vsf. Only a letter (torn Ntaitiwwa, voadam. 
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Clar. Give it me — Open it for me, Flippanta ; I 
am so lazy to-day. [Sits dozom 

Brass. [To Flip.] Be sure now you deliver my mis* 
ter's as carefully as I do this; 

Flip, Don't trouble thyself; Pm nof novice. 

Ciar. [To Brass.] 'Tis well; there needs nd stn* 
swer^ since she*ll be here so soon. 

Brass. Your ladyship has no farther commands 
then ? 

Clar, Not at this time, honest Brass-^-^Flippafitat 

[Exit Brassi 

Flip, Madam < 

Clar, My husband's in love. 

Flip. In love 1 

Clar, With Aranmtita.- 

Flip, Impossible! 

Clar* This letter from her is to giv^ me ah account 
of it. 

Flip, Methinks you are not very much al^fmed. 

Clar, No; thou know'st I'm not much tortured 
with jealousy. 

Flip. Nay, you are much in the fight oit't, maddm ; 
for jealousy's a city passion ; *tis a thing unknown 
amongst people of quality. 

Clar, Fie I A woman mtist indeed be of a tnechahic 
mould, who is either troubled or pleased with any 
thing her Kusband csfn do to het. Pr'ythee, mention 
him no more ; 'tis the dullest theme \ 

Flip. »Tis splenetic indeed. But whef| oiic^ ^«p« 

B ii} 
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open yoMr basset -uble, I hope that will put him out 
of yaur head. 

C/«r. AUi, Flippanta, 1 begin tu grow weary even 
of llie Ihoiights of iliat loo I 

/7i>. Huw 10 i 

Clar. Why, 1 have thought oii't a day and a night 
already, and four-and-tweiily hours, (hou kuow'il, 
is enough lo nuke one weary of any thing. 

Flip. Now, by my conscience, you have more wo- 
man in you than all your sex together — You never 
know wlui you would have. 

Ctar, Thou mlaiak'st the thing quite. I always 
know what I lack, but i am never plcds'd with wbit 
I have. The want of a thing is perplexing enough, 
but the possession of it is intolerable. 

Flip. Well, I don't know what you are made oF, 
but oilier women would ihiiik themselves bless'din 
your case : handsome, witty, loved by every body, 
and of so Jijppy a composure, lo care a lig for no- 
body. Yuu hdve no one pasaiun but that uf your 
pleasures, and you have in me a servant devoted lo 
all yuur dejjiea, let thera be as extra va^'ant as i hey 
will. Yet all this is nothing j you can itill be out of 
humour. 

Clar. AhiB, 1 have too much cause 1 

Flip. Why, what have you to complain ofj 

Clar. Ala*, I have nioic subjeils for ^leen than 
one I I> it not a most horrible ihiog that I should be 
but a scrivener's wife! — Come, doii'i flatter m^- 
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don't you Ihink nalure dpsigiied me for something 
plus timet f 

Flip. Nay, that's certain ; but, oti I'otlier side, me. 
thinks, you ought to be in some measure conlcnt, 
tince you live like a woman of quality, ilio' you arc 

Clar. Oh, fie I the very quintessence of il is wanting, 

fiip. Whafsthalf 

Clar. Why, 1 dare abuse nobody i I'm afraid to 
afTroiit people, iho' 1 don'i like their faces ; or lo ruin 
their reputations, iho' lliey pique nie (o it, by taking 
ever so much pains to preMrvelhem: I dare not raiie 
a lie of a m^n, tho' he negleds to make love lo me ; 
nor report a woman ro be a fool, tiio' she's hand- 
somer than I aril. In short, 1 dare not so much as 
bid my fuotman kick ihr peuple out of doors, tlio' 
they come lo a^c me lor what I owe rhezu. 

FUp. All this is very hard mdeed. 

Cl»r. Ah, FlipiiauiB, the perquisites of quality are 
of an unspeakable value 1 

Fl^ Ttiey are of some use, I must confess ; but 
we must not expeft lu have every thing. You have 
wit and beauiy,and a fool lo your husband. — Come, 
come, m4da.m, llut's a good portion for one. 

Clar. AUsI what signifies beauty and wit, when 
one dares neiiher jilt the men, nor abuse ihe women \ 
*Tis a iad tiling, Flippanta, when wit's con lin'd, *■ 'ti* 
" worse than the rising of the hght^ j" I have been 
sometimes almost chok'd with scandal, and durst not 
cough ;i up, for want of bemg & ci 
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Flip. Poor ladyl 

Ciar. Oil, iibPrty is ,1 fine lliing, Flippantal it's a 
great help in conversaiion lo have leave to say what 
one viil. 1 have sten a woman of quality, who 1u> 
not had one grain of wit, entertain a whole company 
the mott agreeably in tlic world, only with her ma- 
lice. But 'tis in vain to repinf; I cann't mend my 
condition till my husband dies; k> I'll say no more 
on't, but ihink of making the most of the state I 

Fiip, That's your best way, madam i and in order 
to it, pray consider how you'll gel some ready tnoney 
to set your bassct-lable a going ; for that's nrcc^iary. 

Clar. Thou My'it Inic : but wliut Irick I shall play 
niy hitiband to get Bome, 1 don't know ; fur my pre- 
tence of losing my diamond netklacc hai put the niaO 
into such a passion, I'm afraid he won't hear reason. 

Flip. Mo matter i he begins to think 'tis lost in 
earnest : so I faJicy you may venture to sell it, and 
raise money that way. 

Gar. Thai cann't be; f^r he has left odious noln 
with all the goldsmiths in town. 

Flip. Well, we must pawn it then. 

CUa.r. I'm quite tired with dealing with those pawn* 
brokers. 

FHp. I'm afraid you'll continue the trade a great 
while, for all that. {/liide. 
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paint smd patches, iron bodice, false teeth, and all 
sorts of things to the ladies ; I cann't think of her 
name. 

Flip, 'Tis Mrs. Amlet ; she wants money. 

Clar* Well, I ha'n't enough for myself; it's an 
unreasonable thing she should Chink I have any 
for her. 

Flip, She^s a troublesome jade. 

Clar, So are all people that come a dunning. 

FUp, What wiU you do with her ? 

Clar» I have just now thought on't. She's ftry 
rich; that woman is, Piippanta; I'll borrow some 
money of her. 

Flip, Borrow 1 Sure you jest, madam. 

Clar. No, I'm in earnest ; I give thee commission 
to do it for me. 

Flip. Mel 

Clar. Why dost thou stare, and look so ungainly > 
Don't I speak to be understood ? 

Flip, Yes, I understand you well enough; but 
Mrs. Amlet- — 

Clar, But Mrs. Amlet must lend me some money } 
where shall I have any to pay her else ? 

Flip. That's true j I never thought of that, truly* 
But here she is. 

Enter Mrs, Amlet. 

Clar, How do you do } How do you do, Mrs. Am- 
let ? I ha'n't seen you these thousand years j and yet 
I believe Vm down in your book^* 
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yhi. Oh, madam, I don't come for tliat, aUckl 

Flip, Good morrow, Mrs. Amlet. 

Am. Good morrow, Mrs. Flippanta. 

Clar. How much am I indebted to you, Mrs. Am- 
let r 

Am. Nay, if your ladyslilp desires ro see your bill, 
I believe I may have it about rac — There, madam, if 
it ben't too much fatigue lo you (o look It over. 

Clar. Let me see it ; for I hale to be in debt— 

wlierc I am obliged to pay. [ AiA.] [Reads.'\ • la- 

primit, for bolstering out ihe Countess of Crump's 
left hip.'' ' Oh, fiet Ihij does not belong lo 

jIm. I beg your ladyship's pardon : I mislook in- 
deed ; 'til a CDunlesn'sbill I h.ivc wril out to lillle 
purpose. I furnished her two years ago with thrca 
pair of hips, and am not paid for ihem yet. But 
some are belter cuslomerB than some. There's yout 
ladyship's bill, madain- 

Clar. \Readi..'] ' Por the idea of a new-inveiilei 

commode.* Ay, this may be mine ; bilt 'tis of I 

preposterous length. Do you think I can waMe time 
to read every article, Mrs. Amlet ! I'd as lief read a 

An. Alack-a-day, there's no need of fatiguing 
yourself at that rale: cast an eye only, if your honour 
pleases, upon the sum total. 

Clar. Total, flfty-slx pounds — and odd things, 

fiifi. But six-and-fifty pounds I 
j^. Nay, another bod^ wouXA ^wie TOiit & iwict 
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as much; but there's a blessing goes along lyith a 
moderate profit. 

Clmr* Flippantai go to my cashier, let him give you 
six-and-fifty poundis. Make haste. Don't you hear 
me } Six-and-fifty pounds. Is it so difficult to be 
comprehended } 

Flip. N09 madam-— I— I comprehend six-and-fifty 
pounds, but — 

Clar. But go and fetch it, then. 

Flip. What she means, I don't know — ^but I shall, 
I suppose, before I bring her the money.— ^ilit^.] 

Clar. [Seitifighir Aairinapockei-gkus.'} The trade 
you- follow gives you a great deal of trouble, Mn. 
Amiet ? 

Am. Alack-a-day t a world of pain, madam— and 
yet there's small profit, as your honour sees by your 
bill. 

Clar. Poor woman {-—Sometimes you have great 
losses, Mrs. Amlet } 

Am. I have two thousand pounds owing me, of 
which I shall never get ten shillings. 

Clar, Poor woman I — You have a great charge of 
children, Mrs. Amlet? 

Am. Only one wicked rogue, madam, who I think 
will break my heart. 

Clar. Poor woman I 

Am. He'll be hanged, madam : that will be the end 
of him. Where he gets it, Heaven knows } but he's 
always shaking his heels with \Yve \^^\^<&^^5wW!^^^ 
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hovrt, with the lords. He"» as fine a? a prince, and a 
gim as the best of them. But llie ungracioiia rogut 
telh all he coims near thai his mother is dead, md I 

am but his nurse, 

Clar. Poor woman I 

Am. Alas, madam, he's like ihe rest of Ihe worU— 
Every body's for appearing to be more than tl»ey att, 
and thai ruins all. 

Gar. Well, Mrs. Amiet, you'll rxcute me ; I haw 
a Utile business. Flip paw a wfl I bring you yeuriDoney 
presently. Adi«ii, Mrs. AmIet. [£jat> 

jtn, 1 return your huiiuiir many thanks Ah, 

there's a good la<ly I not so much as read her bill—-' 
If the rest were like her, I should soon have money 
enougi) to go as 6ne as Dick himself. 

Enter Dick. 
Diet. Sure Flippanta must have given my letlerbjl 
ihin time. I long to know how it has been received. 
lAiiii. 
Am, Misericorde I what do I see t 
Dick. Fiends and hags — the witch, my motherl 

Am. Nay, 'lis he Ah, my poor Dick, what *n 

ihou doing here i 

Dick. Whata raisfoilunel ^Asidi. 

Am. Good lard, ho* tlioii art bravely deck'dl^— 

But its all onej I'm thy muiher slillj and ihotjgli 

thou art a wicked child, nature will speak; I \an 

Ihee still— Ah, Dick I my poor Dick I 

V^trntTucing ii». 
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Dick. Blood and thunder! — will you ruin me( 

[Brtaiing/nm her. 
I Am. All, the blasphemous rogue, how he swears] 
|i' Dick. YoLi destroy all my hopes. 
I Am. Will your mother's kiss destroy you, varlet f 
[Thou art an ungracious bird. Kneel down, aod aik 
iny blessing, sirrah. 

Ditk, Death and furici I 

I Am. Ah, he'saproperyoiing man) Seewhata 

shape he has' ■ Ah, pourchild I 

[/tunning in tmhrmt kirn, kc itUi avoiding kfT, 

Did. 'Oons, keep olFI the woman's raad. If any 
body comes, my fortune's lost. 

Am. What toriune, ha j Speak, Graceless Ah, 

Dick, Ihoult be hanged, Dick. 

Did. Good dear mother, don't call me Dick here. 

^m. Not call thee Dick! — la it not thy name f— . 
What shall I call thee*— Mr. Amiet J — Ha I— Art 
net thou a presumptuous rascal r Hark you, sir- 
rah ; I hear of your tricks ; you disown me for your 

mother, aod say I am but your mi/K. Is not Ibit 

IrueJ 

Dick. No : 1 love you, I respeft you, [Tating ktr 
land.'] 1 am all duly. But if you discover me here, 

lu ruin the fairest prospect that man ever had. 

Am. Wlmt proipet^l — Hal — Come, ihw is a lie, 

Ditk. No, my honoured parent, what I say is true; 
I'ni about a great fortuae. I'll bring you home tkM 
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(laughter- in -law in a coach and six horses, if you'll 
but be quiet. I cann't lell yoii more now. 

Am- I> it possible i 

Did. Tis tnie, by Jupiter. 

Am. My dear lad 

Dici- For Heaven's sake- 

Am. But tell me, Dick 

Diet. I'll follow you home in a moment, and tell 
you ail. 

Am. What a shape is there I 

DkA, Pray, mother, go. 

Am, I must receive some money here first, whfch 
shall go for thy wedding-dinner. 

DicA. Here's somebody coming 'Sdeath, she'll 

betray me I 

Enter Flippanta. 

^Hf makii signs la kis matker. 

Good morrow, dear Flippantu, how do all the ladiH 

within) I 

Flip. At your service, colonel ; as far, at leUt, « ] 

my interest goes. 

Am, Colonel ! Look you, now, how Dick's re- 
spected. \_Asidi. 
DitA. Waiting for thee, Flippanla, I was making 
acquaintance with this old gentlewoman here. 
1 Am. The pretty lad I He's as impudent as a p^e> 

i [** 

^^^V" Rt* Wtio is this gaud woman, Flippanta i 
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IHp- A gin of all trades j an old daggling cheat, 
that hobbles about from liouse to house, to bubble 
the ladies of their nionej'. I have a small business of 
yours in my pocket, colonel. 

jDici. An answer to my letter ! 

Flip. So quick indeed f No, its your letter itself, 

Dick. Hast thou not given it then yet f 

flip. I ha'n't had an opportunity j but 'Iwon't be 
long first. Won't you go in and see my lady f 

Dick, Yes.l'II go make her a short visit. But, dear 
Fiippanta, don't forget ; my life and fortune are in 
your hands, 

Flif. Never fear ; I'll lake care of them. 

Am. How he traps them 1 Let Dick alone. \_Aside. 

Diek. {To kis moiker.'\ Your servant, good madam. 
[Exit. 

Am. Your honour's most devoted. A pretty, 

civil, well-bred gentleman this, Mn. Fiippanta, 

Pray whom may he be ? 

FHp. A man of great note — Colonel Sliapely. 

An. Is it possible! 1 have heard much of him, 

indeed, but never saw him before. One may sec 
quality in every limb of him He's a fine man, 

Flip. 1 think you are in love with him, Mrs. Amiet. 
Jm. Alas, those days are done with me I but if I 
IS once, and had as much money as 
! folki. Colonel Shapely should not catch cold for 
tof abed-felluw. I love your men of rank; the>f 
Cij 
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would Sparc him Ihese lillle sort of troubles, by ketp- 
ing Ihem from his knowledge. 

Fiip. See ihe lenderncas she has for liim, and yei 
he's always i complaining of you. 

CUr. 'Tia the nature of them, Flippoata j a bui* 
band is a growling animal. 

Flip. How exa^ly you define ihemi 

Clar. Oh, I know Ihem, Flippuitta: though I con- 
fess my poor wretch diverts me sometimes with hii 
ill liumoiirs. 1 wish he would quarrel with me ia> 
day a little, to pasi away tlw time, for I find myself 
io B violent spleen. 

" fiif. Why, if you please to drop younclf in hit 
" way, six to four but he scolds one rubbers with 
" ymi. 

" Ciar. Ay, but thou knowest he's as uncertain ai 
" the wiiid 1 and \f, instead of quarrelling with me, 
" he should grow fond, he'd make me as sick as a 
» dog. 

"Flip. If he's kind, you must provoke him: ifbt 
'■ kisieiyoui spit in his face. 

■' aar. AUsI when men are in (he kissing fit (like 
" lapdogs) they lake thai for a tav 

" Flip. Nkiy, then 1 don't know what you'll do 
" with him. 
" Oar. I'll e'en do nothing ai ail with him 

S/rp. Madam. 

Gar, My cardinal an4 ^Vwe^, »a4 i unclLt^ 



'ou'll do 
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Flip. Why, whither arc you going ? 

C/ar. I cann't tell yet ; but I would go spend some 
Bioney, since 1 have it. 

Flip, Why, you want nothing that I know of. 

Clar, How awkward an objedlion now is that— 
as if a woman of education bought things because she 
wanted thent I << Quality always distinguishes itself; 
-<< and therefore, as the mechanic people buy things, 
^* because they haire occasion for them, you see wo« 
'' men of rank always buy things, because they have 
^* no€ occasion for them. Now there, Flippanta, you 
'< see the difference between a woman that has breed- 
^< ing, and one that has none. Oh, ho, here's Ara« 
<^ minta come at last.*' 

Enter Araminta. 

Lard, what a tedious while you have let me expert 
you I I was afraid you were not well: how do you do 
Co-day } 

At a. As well as a woman can do, that has not 
slept all night. 

Flip. Methinks, madam, you are pretty well 
awake, however. 

jira. Oh, 'tis not a little thing will make a woman 
of my spirits look drowsy. 

Clar. But pr'ythee, what was't disturbed you ? 

Ara, Not your husband, don't trouble yourself; at 
least I am not in love with him yet. 

Clar. Well remembered— I had quite forgot that 
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'. Gripe'i house. Enter Clakissa and Dice. 

CtarissB' 
What in the name of dulness is the matter whh 
you, colonel I Yoti are as studious .-is a cracked 

Dkk. My head, madam, is full of jiour husband. 

Clar. The worst furniture for a head in the uni- 
verse. 

Dick, I am thinking of his passion for your frieJ 
Araiiiinla. 

Clar. Passion I Dear colonel, give it a leu vlst 

lent name. 

Enter BRASfl. 
Dick. Weil, sir, what W'ant you i 
Bran. The alTair 1 told you of goes ill. [TdDick 

aiide.~\ There's an aflioii out. I 

Dick. The devil there ist 

Gar. What news brings Brass f 

DiUt. iJeforc Gad 1 caun't lell, madam ; the dog 
will never speak out. My Lord What-d"ye-caU-liial 
vvaiis for me iii my lodging : is not tlul it i 

Brau. Yes. sir. 

Dick, Madam, 1 ask your pardon. 

Your ii!tvaiit, sil. (^tiuimi Dvtt and Brul-] 
1 , \&l« «ii tau 



£««»■ Jessamin. 

Ja. Madam. 

Clar. Where's Corinnat Call her lo me, if 
her father ha'n't locked her up: I want her com- 
pany. 

Jii. Madam, her guitar-niaster is with her. 

<UaT. P&haw 1 she's always taken up with her im- 
pcriinenl: guiur-man. Flippanla stays an age with 
that old fool, Mrs, Atnlet : and Araminta, before 
she can come abroad, is so long a placing her co- 
quetle-pucch, that I must be a year without com- 
pany. How insupportable is a moment's uneauness to 
a woman of tpirit and pleasure 1 

ZnttT FliI'panta. 
Oh, art ihou come at last! Pr'ythec, Flippanta, Icarn 
to move a lillle qiiickerj thou knowest liow inipa- 
ncntlam. 

Flip. Yes, when you expeft money : if you had 
sent me to buy a prayer-book, you'd have thought I 
had flown. 

Clar. Well, hast Ihou brought mc any, after all f 

Flip. Yes, I have brouglit some. There : \Giviiig 
her a piTse.'\ the old hag has struck ofl^ her bill, the 
rest is in that purse. 

Clar. 'Tis well i but rake care, Flippanra, my hus- 
band don't suspcfl any thing q( \\vis-, 'v-KO-Ai ■"::». 
him, and I don't love to maVLC \vvtq o\w»v) ■■ *** 
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flip. She's Just gone outj so I suppose 'iwas nff 
ereat business. ^ 

Cor. Then I'll go into my chanjberagain. 

Flip, Nay, huld a little, if you please., I havcM 
business with you myself, of more concern tlian n] 
»he had to say to you. 

Car. Make haste thei), for you know my firtf 
won't let me keep you company ! he says, you'll sf 
me. 

Flip. I spoil yon I He's an unworthy man to gt 
you auch ill impressions of a woman oF my 6 

Cer. Nay, never rake it to heart, Plippanta;- fbl 
don't believe a won! he says. But he lioes so [d^ 
me with his continual scolding, I'm almost wcwy 
my life- 
Flip. Why, what is't he finds fault with 1 
Cot. Nay, I don't know, for I never mini hil 
when he has babbled for two hours together, M 
thinks I have heard a mill going, that's all. It jg 
not at all change my opinion, Flippantar-^t m^ 
makes my head ache. 

Flip. Nay, if you can bear it so, you are not to I 
pitied so much as ! thought. 

Cor. Not pitied ! Why, is it not a miserable 

such a young creature as I am shtiirld be kept ii 

petual solitude, with no other company but a pan 

of old fumbluig masters, to teach me geographjl 

" "imetic, philosophy, ind a thousand useless thisgil 
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lien 1 Melhin!c3 one's time might be better em. 

l^oyed. 

Flip. Those things will improve your wit. 

Cor. Fiddle faddle : lia'n't I wit cnoti^h already! 
idy mother-in-hw has learned none of iliis Irum. 

y, and is not she as happy as the day is long i 
J Fiip. Then you envy her, I find. 
1 Cor. And well I may. Does she not do what she 
has a mind to, in spite of her husband's teeili ) 

Flip. Look you there now : lAsidi.] if she has not 
llready conceived that, as the supreme blessing of 
Ufel 

Cot. I'll tell you what, Flippanta : if my mother- 
in-law would but stand by me a little, and encourage 
Inc. and let me keep her company, I'd rebel against 
toy fether to-movrow, and throw all my books in the 
5re. Why lie cann't touch a groat of my portion, da 
pu know that, Flippanta J 

Flip. So 1 shall spoil her. [^«V<.]— Pray 

Heaven the girl don't debauch me. 

Cor. Look yooi in short, he may think what he 
pleases, he may think himself wise [ but ilioughis arc 
~rec, and 1 may think in my torn. I'm but a girl, tis. 
rue, and a fool too, if you believe him; but let him 
now, a foolish girl may make a wise man's heart 
iclie ; so he liiid as good be <iuiel Now its out. 

Flip. Very well, I love to see a young woman have 

irit ; it's a sign slie'li come to soineli>ing. 

Ckr. Ah, Flippanta, if you would but encourage 
mcj you'd find me quite another ihin^. Vva**i.w\- 
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Uli girl in tlie bottom ; I wi^ you'd but let mc ni 
one amongst you. 

Flip. That never can be, till you arc tnarried.- 
Come, examine your sirenglh a little. Do you llii 
you dursi venture upon a husband i 

Car. A liusband I W hy a-^if you would biii ( 

eour.ige me .Come, Flippanta, be a iru 

now. I'll give you advice, wlieii 1 have goi 
more experience. Do you, in your very comdcD 
and soul, think 1 am ulil enuut;li to be married i 

FHp. Old enough 1 Why you are sixteen, are yi 
not i 

Cor. Sixteen 1 I am sixteen, two montha, and oi 
days, woman. I keep an cxaft account. 

Flip. The deuce you are 1 

Cot. Why <io you then truly and siuccrely tliint 

Flip. I du, itpuii my faith, child. 

Car. Why then, 10 deal as fairly with you, Flip 
panta, as you do with me, I have thought so i 
these three years. 

Flip, Now I find you have more wit ilian ever 
thought you had i and lo shew you what an opinion 
havcof your discretion, T'll shew yon a thing I tbou|ll| 
to have thrown into the Rie. ' 

Cot. What is it, for Jupiter's sake ( 

Flip. Something will make your heart chuck vriiWl 
JOU. 

Cot. My dear Phppanial 
Jtip. Wlutdo^twvViviifc\v'v^\ 
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Cor. 1 don't know, nor 1 don't care — but I'm mad 



FHp. It's a four-cornered thing. — 

" Cer, What, like a cardinal's cap / 

" Flip. No, 'tis worth a whole conclave of thenii 

How do you like it i'' [SAetoing tic Ullt^ 

Car. Oh, lard, a letter I — Is there ever a token ia 

f . 

Flip. Yes, and a precious one loo. There's a 

indsome young gentleman's heart. 

Cer. A handsome young gentleman's heart I Nay, 

eii it's time to look grave. \Aadt, 

Flip. There. 

Cot. I sha'ii't touch it. 

Flip. What's the matter now f 

Cut, I shan't receive it. 

Flip. Sure you jest. 

Cor. You'll find I don't. I understand myself het- 

r than to take tetters, when I dou't know who they 

Flip. I'm afraid T commended your wit too soon. 

Cur. 'Tjs all one — I sha'n't touch it, unless I know 

Im it comes from. 

Flip, Hey-day I open it and you'll see. 

Cor, Indeed I shall not. 

Flip, Well- —then I aiu« return it where I had 

Cor. That won't serve your turn, madam ; my fa- 
er must have an account of this. 
Flip. Sure you are not in earnest f 
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Car. You'll find'l ara. 

Fiip. So, litre's fine work I Tills 'tis to deal 

with girls before iliey come to know (he dislinfkion of 

Ler. Confess who you had it from, and perhaps, for 
thit ODCCt I mayn't Icll my father. 

fJif, Why then, »nce it must out, 'iwas the to- 
loni;! 1 bul why are you so scrupulous, madam t 

C*r, Because, if it had come from any body cIk— 
I would not have given a fartbiiig for it. 

[Tuiuiiig tl tagrriy oul cfkerkanii. 

Flip- Ah, my dear little rogue, \Jiiiiing Atr,] ym 
frightened mc out of my wits. 

Car. Let me read it, let me read it, let me read it, 
let me read it, 1 say. Urn, um, um— Cupid's— urn, 
um, um, — Darls, — urn, um, um, — Beauty, — um,— 
Charms,— um, um, um,— Angel, ~um, — Goddeu,— 
Mia,— \_Kiisingfhr Utter.} um, tim, um, — tmest Lover, 
— um, um, — eternal Coostancy,— um, um, um,— 
Cruel,- um, um, um, — Racks,- um, um, u 
Torture]^ — um, um, — fifty Dag[,'er», — um, u 
bleeding Heart,— um, uiu, — dead Man. — Very 
a mighty civil letter, I promise you ; not one smURF 
word in it : I'H go lock it up in my comb-box. 

Flip, Well but what docs he say to you i 

Cor. Not a word of naws, FUppanta; 'tis all about 
business. 

FU^ Hoes he not tell you he's in love with you t 
; Ay, but he told Jiwx.Viat before. 
*. How 10 \ He twwet s^Va w. •i»i> 
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C0T. He sent me word by his eyes. 
Flip. Did he so } Mighty well. I thought you had 
1 been to learn that language, 

I ■ Car. Oh, but yoii thought wrong, Plippanta. 

\ What, because I don't go a-visiting, and see the 

world, you tliink I know nothing. But you should 

I consider, Flippanla, that the more one's alone, the 

more one thinks; and 'tis thinking that improves u 

igirl. I'll liave yoii to know, when I was younger 
than I am now, by more than I'll boast of, I thought 
af things would have made you stare again. 
Flip. Well, since you are so well versed in your 
business, I suppose I need nut inform you, that if 

I you dojj't write your gallant an answer- he'll 

[ die. 

Cor. Nay, now, Flippanta, I confess you tell me 

I something 1 did not know before. Do joii speak in 

serious sadness i Are men given to die, if their mis- 

I Flip. Um 1 cann't say they all die No, 

I I cann't say they do ; but truly, I believe it would 
go very hard with the colonel. 

Cor. Lard, I would not liave my hands in blood 
for thousands ; and llierefore, Flippanla— — if you'll 

, encourage me 

FUp. Oh, by all means an answer. 
' Cor. Well, since ywi say it then, I'll e'en in and do 
I it, though I protest to you, (lest you should think me 
loo forward now) he's the otA^ \iYan "iVVl 
D W) 
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beard I'd ink my lingers for. May be, if T marry 
hin, in a year or two's (inw I mayn't be so nice. [^/Iiiiti 
lExit CoriiU» 
F/if. ISoia.] Now Heaven give him joy j he's lilg 
to have « rare wiTe o' thee. But where there's mo 
ney, a man has a pluister to his sore. They have 
blessed time on'l, who marry for love. See I — here 
comes iui example Araminia's dread lord. 

Enler Mohettr»p. 

Mon. All, Plippaiit;i 1 How do you do, good Flip- 
pant a I How do y mi do f 

FHp. Thank you, sir, well, at your service'. 

Man. And how docs llie good family, yau^ m 
and your fair misircssi Are ihey at home f 

Flip. Neither of them; my master has been gow 
out these two hours, and my lady is just gone willi 
your wife. 

WdJi. Well, 1 won't say 1 have lost my labouij 
however, as long as I have mei with you, Flippantij 
for I have wished a great while for an opportunity to 
talk with you a little. You won't take it amiss, if I 
should ask you a few questions I 

Flip. Provided you leave me to my liberty in mj 
answers. What's this Cot-ijuean going to pry iaw 
now I [-^lii. 

Mon. Pr'ythee, good Flippanla, how do your ni»' 
ter and mistress live together i 

Fiip. livel Whv Like man and wife, generjUj 
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cut of ei 111 


mour, " quarrel often, seldoRiagree, 


," coin- 


1 plain of o 


ne another i and perhaps, have both 


reason. 


V In short. 


'tis much as 'tis ai your house. 




1 Man. Good lack 1 But wkose side are yo 


u gene- 


Lnliyoff 






1 FUp. C 


1' ihe right side alw^s, my lady's. 


And if 


r' you'll have me give you my opinion of these i 


natters, 


1 sir, I do 


not think a husband can ever be 


in the 


right. 






Afta. 1. 


[al 




1 Flip. Little, peeking, creeping, sneaking. 


stingy, 


covetous. 


cowardly, dirty, cutkoldly things. 




' Mon. Hal 




"Ftip. 


Pic for nothing but taylon and dry 


nurses. 


"Man. 


Hal 




"Flip. 


A dog in a manger, snarling and biting. 


" (0 Stan 


'e gentlemen with good stomachs. 




"Men. 


Hal 




"Flip. 


A sentry upon pleasure, sent to be a 


plague 


*' on lovers, and damn poor women before the 




•• Mon. 


A husband is indeed 




" Flip. 


Sir, I say he is nothing — a beetle ■ 


without 


" win^s. 


a windmill without sails, a ship in a 


calm. 


" Alon. 


Hal 




" Flip. 


A quack without drugs. 


, 


" Mo«. 


Hal 


•^^^ 


" Fl,p. 


A lawyer without knsvery. 


m 


'• AfflH. 


Hal 




•' Flip. 


A courtier without flattery. 


9 


1 *'^- 
I 


Haf 


J 
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" Flip. A kiug withoul an army ; or, a pec^ 
" with <«e — Have I ilnwn hini, sir t 

'•Max. Why, truly, FtippanU, Icann'tdenybut 
" there »re some i;ci>eral lines of rcKmblance. But, 
" you know, there may be exceptions." 

fUp. Ilark you, sir, sliall I deal plainly with yon' 
Had I got X husbund, I would put him in nilnd, lh«i 
he w»s niafiied ai well as 1. [Si'gi- 

for aitit I lie thing caWd t aiifi, 

And wji Joel gnuj too fond tf kit pozoer, 

Ht thiMtd loai tike an an all hii life. 

For a prank tint I'd /.■laji Mm in an Hour. 

Toi k>l la ra ul Wl, £Sc. — Do you observe that, sir ' 

Man. I do 1 and tluiik you would be in tlie r^h< 
on^t. But, pr'ythce, why dott not give this advice 
to thy mistreat 

JFiC^. Far fear it shoiilil go round to yotir wife, sii, 
for fou knoH tlicy are pUy-tellows. 

Man. Oil, there's no danger of my tvlfc; she kxiOM 
I'm nunc of those Im^iands. 

flip. Are you sure site knowt that, sir i 

Man. I'm sure she ought to know it, Flippauta, fot 
really 1 have but fuui faults in the world. 

Flip. And pray what may they be J 

Men. Why, I'm a little slovenly, I shift but ontt 

Flip. Fought 

iUM. 1 am sometimes out of humour. 
J^p. Provoking! 
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Mon. I don't give lier so much money as she'd 
have. 

Flip, Insolent I 

Mon, And a perhaps, I mayn't be quite so young 

as I was. 

Flip. The devil I 

Mon. Ohy but then consider how 'tis on her side, 
Flippanta. She ruins me with washing, is always out 
of humour, ever wanting money, and will never be 
older. 

Flip. That last article, I must confess, is a little 
hard upon you. 

Mon. Ah, Flippanta t didst thou but know^thc 
daily provocations I have, thou'dst be the first to ex- 
cuse my faults. But now I think on't — Thou art 
none of my friend, thou dost not love me at all ; no, 
not at all. 

Flip. And whither is this little reproach going to 
lead us now \ 

Mon. You have power over your fair mistress, 
Flippanta. 

Flip. Sir! 

Mon. But what then ? you hate me. 

Flip, I understand you not. 

Mon. There's not a moment's trouble her naughty 
husband gives her, but I feel it too. 

Flip, I don't know what you mean. 

Mon. If she did but know what part I take in her 
sufferings ■ 

Flip. Mighty obscure. 
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Mn- WH1, I'll My no nore ; but 

np. All Hrbrfw. 

Man. [f l^ol'■^^•^ll■^Mb^1t tfllheronl. 

np Si^l dirkcrandd^ker. 

Mm. T ihoiild nil be ungrateful. 

F/if". Ah, no* 1 hfgia to understand | 

Mffli. Flippiinia thcTf's tny piirte. 

f/i> Snv no more ; now you expUin, i 
»re in liivt f 

Afi>ii, Itiiirrly— and I do swear by all I 

Flip. Hiiid— ''pare them for another tin 
in nn ii«J of thfm now. An usurer th 
hit purw, giTeimffirient proof of his sic 

Mim. 1 hitr mv wiff, Tlippinta. 

Flip. That we'll takr upon your bare ' 

Mtn Shr'iilie de»i1, Flippanta. 

F/ip, You like your nei^h bout's belie i 

AfM. Oh. anangetl 

flip. What pity ii U ihe law don'l alt< 

Mm. If itdid, Plippniital 

F/ip. But (iiiec it don't, sir keep 111 

your pa««ion : don't let your flame rage t 
my lady tliouid be cruel, and it should d 

Ate: 'Til impossible she can be so b 
let nic die. Ala*, Plippantal a very i 
woiiM save my life. 

Flip. Then y'are dead for we v 

grant ;iny thing to a nun who ivill be sail 

ttlir. 
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Mon, Dear Flippanta, that was only my modesty ; 

but since you'll have it out 1 am a very dragon ; 

and so your lady will find if ever she think lit to 

be Now, I hope you'll stand my friend. 

FHp, Well, sir, as far as my credit goes, it shall 
be employed in your service. 

Mon. My best Flippanta— tell her— I'm all hers 

-• — tell her my body's hers— —tell her my 

soul's hers^— and tell her — my estate's hers. Lard 
have mercy upon me, how I'm in love I 

Fiip. Poor man I what a sweat he's in I But hark— 
I hear my master ; for Heaven's sake compose your- 
self a little, you are in such a. fix, o' my conscience 
he*ll smell you out. 

Mon. Ah, dear, I'm in such an emotion, I dare 
not be seen ; put me in this closet for a moment. 

Fiip. Closet, man I it's too little, your love would 
stifle you. Go air yourself in the garden a little, you 
have need on't, i*faith. [She puts Aim out,'] A rare 
adventure, by my troth. This will be curious news 
to the wives. Fortune has now put their husbands 
into their hands, and I think they are too sharp to 
neglect its favours. 

Enter Gripe. 

Gripe, Oh, here's the right hand ; the rest of the 
body cann't be far off. Where's my wife, housewife i 

Flip, An admirable question 1 Why, she's gone 

abroad, sir. 

Gripe, Abroad, abroad, abroad, alxta^"^ X— ^'^'^^ 
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slie iiwi to be stewing iii her bed ihtee hours after 
titiilimr, as laie as 'lis. What makes her gadding 

, Flip. Btniness, I suppose. 

Gripi. BiiiiiiessI Elie haa a pretty head for bunmu 
truly i Oil, ho, let her change licr way of living, M 
I'll make her change a light heart for a heavy one. 

Fiip. And why would yuii have her change her iwf 
of living, air! You see it agrees wilh her. She atW 
looked better in her life. 

Grift. Don't (ell me of her looka, 1 have done witll 
hrr looks long since. But I'll make her changv htfi 
life, or 

J''iil'. Indeed, Sir, yoit won't. 

Gripe. Why, what Ehall hinder me, insolence f 

Flip. Tliat which hinders most husbands; «» 

Gripe. Suppose I reaulve I won't be contradifte^l 

Flip. Suppose ihe resolves you shall i 

Gripe. A wife's resolution if not good by lawi 

flip. Nor a husband's by custom. 

Gripe. 1 tell thee I will not bear it. 

Flip. 1 tell you, sir, you will bear it. 

Gripe. 'Oons, I liave borne it three years already* , 

Fiip. By (hat you see it is but giving your mind toifc I 

Gripe. My mind to it I Death and the devil) Ufl 

Flip. Look ye, sir. yoii may swear and damDi rt« 
call the furies \a a^aist ^ou ; but till you apply llj 
remedy to the tig,to 5\ate, -jom-v 

\ 
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disease 


You fancy you liave got an extravagant wife. 




so) 


Gripe 


Pr'ytliee, change me that word fancy, and 






Flip. 




wiih the vapouis of lale. You'll wonder now, if I 


Kll you 


you have the most reasonable wife in town ! 


and that all the disorders you ihint you see in lier 


are only here, here, here in your own head. 




\Tkiimpijig hit/orekiad. 


Gripr 


She is iheni in thy opinion, a reasonable wo- 


Flip. 


By my feilh I think so. 


Gripe 


I shall run mad Name me an eitrava- 


gancei 


Ihe world she is not guilty of. 


Flip. 


Name me an extravagance in the world she ii 


g..iity o 


f. 


Grip. 


Come then! does not she put the whole 


m house i 


disorder i 


; Flip. 


Not that 1 know at, for she oeyer comes into 


bC it but (0 sleep. 


1 Gripe 


'Tia very well- Does she employ any one 


loonien 


of her life in the government of her family i 


Flip. 




*. ttrely t( 


you. 


h Cript 


Admirable 1 Docs not she spend more mo- 


♦•ey in coach-hire juid cliair-hire, than would main- 


Tfesinsix 


cliildrcn 1 


t ^''^' 


She's too nice of your credit to b= seen dag^ 


■fclingin 


•hest.^ets. ^ 


•f 


■ 



Grip'- Good I Do 1 eel eye on her w 
week together ) 

Fiif. Thai, >ir, ii becautc you are never stirriiig 
■t tlie ^ame lime ; you keep odd houre ; you ue al- 
ways going 10 bed when ilic'i riling, and riling jiul 
when ihc's coming to bed. 

Gript. Ye*, truly, night into day, and day inUi 
night, bawd/'houie play, that's her trade ; bMt then 
are trifles. H^i she not lost her diamond necklace) 
Answer me to that, trapes. 

Flip. Ves i and has sent as many tears after it, « 
if it had been her husband. 

Gripe. Ah I ihc devil take her; but enough. 

'Tis resolved, and I will put a stop to ilie course «f 
her life, and 50 slie shall know the first time I n 
t^ilh her; [Aiide.'\ which (hough we are man a 
wife, and lie tinder one roof, 'lis very possible n 
not be this forlnight. [Exit G^«j 

Flip. [^Vo.] Nay, ihou hast a blessed time on'J 
that must be confessed. What a miserable devil iiC 
husband I Insupportable to himself, and a <p\»gae\i' 
every Ihing about him. " Theirwives do by rhe*i 
"as chddren do by dogs, tease and provoke the* 
" till they make them so peevish, they snatl and hi? 
" at every thing thai conies in their reach, THi 
*< wretch here is grown perverse to that degree, bA. 
" for his wife's keeping at home, and making hfl 
■< of his house, so he may be ihe devil 1 

ler. How niggardly soever he is of all ih!^ 
sesses, feciawWYvR^Vi purchase Iter i 
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" at the expcnce of his own peace.'* But lie'd aj 
good be still, for he']l rais9 uf his aim. If I know 
her (which I think t do), she'll set his blood in such 
3 ferment, it shall bubble out at every pore of him } 
whilst hers is so quiet in her veins, her pulse shall go 
like a pendulum. lExit. 



ACT 111. SCENE I. ^M 

Mrt. Amlet's House, Enter Dice. ^^J 

Difik. 

Where's this old woman I A-hey. What the 

devil, nobody at home 1 Hal her itrong boil- — And 
the key in'tl '(is so. Now fortune be my friend. 

WJiat the deuce Not a penny of money in cash I — 

Nor a checker notel— Nor a bank-bill [Searcka 

the itTimg box.'} — Noracrooked stick I Nora — Mum 

— here's something A diamond necklace, by all 

Ihe godsl 'Oons, the old woman Zest. 

[Claps the necklace in kii pocAtt, tiin runt and 
aski k/r bleiiing. 

Enter Mrs. Amlbt. 

Pray mother, pray to, iSc. 

^hn. Is it possible t Dick upon his humble knee I 
Ahj my dear child I May Heaven be good untv 



rtipcct ana amy to pare; 

jim. What a nose he 1 

i>tV4. And therefore it 

child not to dispose of . 

the 

Am^ Now the Lord lo' 
thou art a goodly young 
how goes it with the lad 
-"^ charms I Does she see « 

^ ^ the sensible of the ble? 

^ 9 Ker \ Ha I is all sure 

MKwey with her \ Speali 

^- 5* ^^ ^^^^ ^^y t<>ve from 

^ ^ 4^1^«ut |><irent, 

*• - <K4. Ns^hing under 

* *ft*<w»«*^k N« It* being di 

^•^ X'*V*k th\Hi art 

v*>v'*» I J^-N** v\»w ai 
all— ^ 
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Am. I think, as tlie world goes, they may be proud 
of marrying iheir daugliier into a vartuous family. 

Did. 'Oons, vartue is rot the case 

Am- Whf re she may have a good example berore 

Dick. Oh, Lord I Oh, Lord I Oh, Lord I 

Am. I'm a woman that don't so much as encourage 
an incontinent look (owards me. 

Dick. I tell yon, s'dearh, I tell you-' 

Am. If a man should make an uncivil motion to me, 
I'd spit in his lascivious face) and all this you may 
tell ihem, sirrah. 

DieA. Deaihandfnriesl the woman's out of her— 

Am. Don't you sweur, you rascal you, don't you 
swear ; we shall have ihee damned at last, and then I 
shall be disgniced. 

Diet. Why then, in cold blood hear me speak to 
you: I tell you ii's a city-fortune I'm about, she 

res not a fig for your virtue, she'll hear of nothing 

It quality ; shchasquanrllcrd with one of her frienda 
for having a better complexion, and h resolved she'll 
marry, to lake place of lipr. 

Am, What a cherry li^i k there I 

DicA. Therefore, good, dear mother, now have a 
rare and don't discover me ; for if you do, all's lost. 

Am. Dear, dear, how thy fair bride will be delight- 
ed ; go, get thee gone, go : go fetch her home, go 
fetch her home j I'll give her a sack posset, anda piU 

tinf down ^ic shall lay her head upon. Go, letch 
btUDC, 1 «ay. 



Diek. Take care then of ihe inain chftnce, xny dol 
tnolhrri remember, if yoii discover me- 

jlm. Go, felcli her home, I say. 

Dick. Yon promiie mc Ihen— . 

^a. March. 

DUi. But iwcar lo me- — - 

^tm. Be gone, iirrah. 

Dick. Well, I'll rely upon you — Bur one kinbe> 
fore I go. [Kinri htr kranily, and rvu^- 

Am. Now the Lord love thee ; for thou art « c 
fortable young man. [£ii'i Mrt. Amler. 

SCENE II. 



Gkipe'j Housr. EMrr Corinna end PlifpavtAi 

Cor. Bill hark you, Flippanta, if you don't think 
lie loves mc dearly, don't triveliin) my letter, after «lti 

flip. Let me alone. 

Cer. When lie has read it, let him give il youigtia, 

flip. Don't trouble yourself. 

Cer. And not a word of the pudding lo my mother- 
In-law, 

Flip. Enough. 

Cor. When we come to love one another to the pur* 
cote she tliall know ail. 

flip. Ay, then 'twill be time enough, 

Cor, But remember 'tii you make tne do hII 
now, M if any mist liief comes on't, 'tis you muK 
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Fiip. I'll be your security. 

Cor. I'm young, and know nothing of the matter; 
but you have experience, so it's your business to con- 
duit me sale. 

Fiif. Poor innocence I 

Cor. But lell niein serious sadness, Flippanta,doe» 
he love me with the very soul of him t 

Flip. I have told you so an hundred limes, and yet 
you are not satisfied. 

Car. But, melhioka, I'd fain have him tell me so 
himself. 

Flip. Have patience, and it shall be done. 

Cer. Why, patience is a virtue; that we must all 

coofess But, I fancy, tlie sooner it's done the bet* 

ter, Flippanta. 

Ja. Madam, yundcr's your geography* master 
waiting for you. 

Cot. Ah, how I am tited with these old fumbling 
felluwa, Flippanta. 

Flip. Well, don't let tliem break your heart, you 
■hall be rid of them all ere long. 

Cor. Nay, 'lis not the study I'm so weary of, Flip. 
pania, 'tis the odious thing that teaches me. Were 
the colonel my muster, I fancy I could take pleasure 
, in learning every thing he could shew me. 

Flip. And he can shew you a great deal, 1 can tell 
you that. But gel you gone in, here's somebody 
coming, we must not be ieeii to^elhut. 
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Cor. I will, t will, I will- ^Oli, the d»r »■ 
lond t [ftuniang ^. 

Entrr Mrt. AMLET. 

Ffip. O ho, ill Mri. Aml«— Whai brings fOU 
to soon to us igxin, Mrs. Amlet ) 

.All. Ah, mydeir Mrs. Plipp&nta, I'm in a furioui 
friglil. 

Flip. Why, what's come to you » 

Am. Ah I mercy on m all— M»daiii'g diimWli 
necklace 

f&f. What of that ) 

jtm. Are you sure you left it in my house I 

FSf. Sure I left iti a very pretty queition, truly. 

Am. Nay, don't be angry j say nothing to madam 
of it, I beseech you ; it will lie foiiiMl again, if it be 
Ke.iTcn's gooA will. At least, "lis I must bear the 
lOM on't. 'Tis my rogue of a son has laid his bird- 
lime fingers on't. 

F/if. Your aon, Mrs. Amietl — Do you breed your 
clutdteit up to such tricks ai these, then t 

Jm. Wlwt shall I My to you, Mrs. Plippanta I— 
Can 1 help it ) He has been h rugue from his cradle, 
Dick has. But he has hts dcsens loo. And now it 
comes in my hritd, mayhap, he may have no ill de- 
iign in this, neither. 

Flip. No ill design, woman I He'sa pretty fellow, 
if he can steal a diamond necklace with a good 

jfm. You don't know \viTO, Mia, FU^^aiota, so wdi 
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B 1 that bore him, Dick's a rogue, 'tis true ; but-»^ 

Flip. What does ihc woman mean t 
^m. Hark yon, Mrs, Flippanta, is not here a 
aung gentlewoman in your hou^e that wants a hus- 

Ftip. Why do you ask i 

jfm. By way of conversation only, it does not coup 
ern mc; but when she marries, I may chance to 
lance at the wedding. Remeinber, I lell you so ; I, 
»ho am but Mrs. Ainlct. 

Flip. You dance at her wedding 1 — You I 

Am. Yes, I, I ; but don't trouble madam about her 
lecklace ; perhaps it mayn't go out of the family. — 
\dleu, Mrs. Flippanta. [£m(. 

Flip. What — what — what does the woman meaiil 
' Mad I what a hodge-podge of a story's here i"— — 
The necklace lost— and her son Dick— and a fortune 
o marry— and she shall dance al the wedding — and 
She does not intend, I hope, to proptKC ■ 
natch between her son Dick and Carinnaf By m]r 
onscience 1 believe she does. An old beldami 

Inttr Brass. 

Brass. Well, hus^y, how stand our affairs T Has 
oiss writ us ait answer yet \ My master') very impa- 
knt yonder. 

Flip. And why the deuce does not he come him- 
elf ? Why dues he send such idle fellows as thee of 
lis errands! Here J had her alone jms^ wi«-. i^k 
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won't luve such an opportunity again this monAiI 
can tell him that. 

Brasi. So much Ihc worse for him ; 'lis hitbuti- 
UMi.^—BuI now, my dcir, lei Ihce and I lalk a lit- 
tle of our own : I grow most damnably in lovt nn* 
thee ; dost hear that I 

Flip. Fhu I thou art alwayi timing things wrungi 
my head h full, at pregem, of more impomnt ihingi 
(ban love. 

£raii. Then it's full of important things indeed) 
dolt want a privy -counsellor ) 

Flip. 1 want an assistant. 

Brait. To do what ( 

Flip. Mischief. 

Brais, I'm thy man — touch. 

FHp. But before I venture to let ihee into mypT 
jeQ, pr'ylhee tell me whether thou findest a n«nu 
dUposition to ruin a Imsband to oblige his wife > 

Brast. Is she handsome I 

Flip. Yes. 

Bran. Why then my disposition's at her service. 

Flip. She's beholden to thee. 

Brau. Not she alone, neither— therefore don't W 
her grow vain upon't; fori have three or four 
of that kind going at this time. 

Flip. Well, go carry this epistle from miss to ilf 
master; and when thou comesi back, I'll tell IhR 
thy business. 

Brasi. I'll know it before I go, if you please. 

Flip. Thy master voias tot an w^-NM, 
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Mon, 'Tis so, indeed. 

Flip, Ah Well, ril say nolhing j but if she 

had none of these things to fret her*— «- 

Mon, Why, really, Flippanta " 

Flip, I know what you are going to say now ; you 
are going to offer your service, but 'twon't do ; you 
have a mind to play the gallant now, but it must not 
be; you want to be shewing your liberality, but 
•twon*t be allowed ; you'll be pressing me to offer it, 
and shell be in a rage. We shall have the devil to 
do. 

Mon, You mistake me^ Flippanta; I was only 
going to say— — 

Flip, Ay, I know what you were going to say well 
enough; but I tell you it will never do so. If one 

could find out some way now ay— —let me 

see 



Mon. Indeed 1 hope* 



Flip, Pray, be quiet No — but I'm thinkings- 
hum — she'll smoke that, though Let us consider 

—If one could find out a way to- *Tis the nicest 

point in t/ie world to bring about : she'll never touch 
it, if she knows from whence it comes. 

Mon, Shall I try if I can reason her husband out 
of twenty pounds, to make her easy the, rest of her 
life? 

Flip, Twenty pounds, man 1 Why, you shall sec 
her set that upon a card. Oh, she has a great soul I 
Besides, if her husband should oblige her, it mighty 
in time, take off her aversion to biwi^ «iv^^V| ^w>a.^* 
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Brou. Sh«'U acquaint you, tnadi 
jlra. Islhere any thing ne' 
/■/(>. Yes.andprcli)' loo. 
Clar. Th;it foIWi of course but let's; 

Fiip. Why, madam, yon have made a conqimn 

Clar. Hussy Biitofwhoml Qiiick, 

Fiifi. Of Mr. Moneytrap, (hal's all. 

Ara, My husband t 

FUp. Yes, your husband, madam : you thought' 
to corrupt ours, so now »c are even wrih you. 

Ara. Sure ihou art in jest, Flippaiita. 

Flip. Serious a> my dev-ution:). 

Brdii. And the cros.^ intrigue, ladiei, is what 
brains have been at work about. 

Ara. My dear 1 [Te ClariW 

Clar. My life I 

Ara. My angel I 

Clar. My soul I {ffoggofg <"« Mtlk^ 

Ara. The stars have done this, ' 

Clar. The preity litileiwinklers. 

Flip. And what will you do for them now t 

Clar. Whdt (■raiefiil creatures ought} shew lh*a 
we don't d<;spise their favour*. 

Ara. But is not this a wager between these WW 
blockheads \ 

Clar. I wuuld not give a shilliMg to go the wimicA 

Ara, Then 'tis ihe most fortunate thing that CTtt 
could have hap^icncii. 
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Clar. All your last night's ideal, Araminta, were 
Tides to it. j^m 

Am. Brass, my dear, will be useful to us. t^H 

' frojj. At your aervicc, madam. ' J^| 

Clar, Flippanta will be necessary, my life. ^1 

Flip. She waits your commands, madam. 
' Ara. For my part, then, I recommend my husband 
ID thee, Flippanta, and make it my earnest request 
ibou won't leave him one half-crown. 
' FUp. I'll do all I can to ubey you, madam. J^H 

iJrsii. \ra Clar.] If your ladyship would give nj^l 
the same kind orders for yours^— 

Clar. Oh.if ihouspar'st him, Brass, I'mthyeonny 
^11 I die. 

Bran. 'Tis enough, madam; I'll be sure ta give 

you a reasonable account of him. But how do you 

Tntend we shall proceed, ladies \ Must we storm the 

purse at once, or break ground in form, and carry it 

by little and little \ 

Clar. Storm, dear Brass, storm; ever whilst you 

Ara. Oh, by all means. Must it not be >o, Flip- 

FHp. In four- and -twenty hours, two hundred 
Bounds a-piece, that's my sentence, 

Brais. Very well. But, ladies, you'll give me 
have to put you in mind of some little eipence in 
fevours, 'twill be necessary you arc at, to these ho> 
Dcsl gentlemen. '"^9^ 
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jlra. Favours, Brass I 

Brass. Um— — a— — some small nu 
I doubt, mint be. 

Clar, Now that*s a vile article, Ann 
thing, your husband, it so like mine— 

FSp. Phu t there's a scruple indee 
dam, don't be so squeamish j though 
little flat, we'll find you savoury sauce 

Oar. This wcncli is so mad ■ 

Flip. Why, what, in the name of Lu 
have to do that's so terrible I 

Brass. A civil look only. 

Ara. There's no great harm in thst. 

Flip. An obliging word. 

Clar. That one may aSbrd them. 

Brass. A little smile, a propos. 

Ara, Thai's but giving one's self an 

Flip, Receive a little letter, [lerliaps. 

Ciar. Women of quality do that fro 
fellows. 

Brass. Suffer (may be) a squeeze by 

Ara. One's so used to that, one does 

Flip. Or if a kiss would do't 

Clar. I'd die first. 

Brass, Indeed, ladies, I doubt 'twill 

Clar. Get their wretched money, n 
Flip. We]l,just as you please for tlia 
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But I suppose you'll play upon the square with your 
favour, and not pique yourselves upon being one 
more grateful than another. 

Brass, And state a fair account of receipts and dis- 
bursements. 

Ara. Thaty I think, should be indeed. 

Clar» With all my heart, and Brass shall be our 
book-keeper. So, get thee to work, man, as fast its 
thou canst ; but not a word of all this to thy master. 

Brass. V\\ observe my order, madam. [Exit, 

Clar. 1*11 have the pleasure of telling him myself; 
he'll be violently delighted with it. 'Tis the best 
man in the world, Araminta : he'll bring us rare 
company to-morrow ; all sorts of gamesters ; and 
thou shalt see, my husband will be suqh a beast to be 
out of humour at it. 

Ara, The monster I But, hush! here's my dear 
approaching : pr'ythee, let's leave him to Flippanta. 

Flip, Ay, pray do ; I'll bring you a good account 
of him, I'll warrant you. 

Clar. Dispatch, then ; for the basset-table's in 
haste. [Exeunt Clarissa and Araminta. 

FUp, So, now have at him. Here he comes 
We'll try if we can pillage the usurer, as he docs 
other folks. 

Enter Moneytrap. 

Mon, Well, my pretty Flippanta, is thy mistress 
come home ? 
Flip* Ye^iSlr. 

Fii 
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kis iat.1—~Ycni and 1 must have a little talk, Hr. 
Amiet i 
Did. Ah, Bra», what art thou goine to do t (rout 

Brati. Look you, Dick, few words. You are in i 
smooth way of making your fortune ; I hope all "ill 
roll oil. But how do you intend matters shall piu 
'iwixt you and me in Ihis business } 

Dui. Death and furies I What a tinw dost >hou 1 
lake (otalkoii'tl 

Brett. Good words, or 1 betray you. They ha« 
alrckdy heard of one Mr. Amlet in the house. 

Did. Here's a son of a whore I [Anti. 

Brest. In short, look snioolh, and be a good prince. ! 
I am your valet, 'lis true ; your rootniaii somei'inK)) 
which I'm enraged at : but you have always had rhe 
Bicendant, I confess. When we were school- fellovi, 
you made me carry your books, make your exeitis^ 
«wn your rogueries, and someiimes take a whipping 
for you. When we were fellow -'prentices, thought i 
was your senior, you made me open the shop, clean 
my master's shoes, cut last at dinner, and eat all the 
crust. Ill our sins too, you siill kept me under; yon 
loared up to adultery with our mistress, while I wat 
at humble fornication with the maid. Nay, in our 
punishments you still made good your post ; for 
when once upon a time I was sentenced to be but 
whipped, 1 cannot deny bui you were condemned to 
be hanged. So that in alt times, I roust confess, your 
ipcIinatioHS have been gteuUt an& TtoV^Ui: than mine. 
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Flip. But I can tell you one thing— she has an in- 
clination to you. 

Man, Is it possible ^ 

Flip. Yes ;' and I told her so, at last. 

Man* Well, and what did she answer thee i 

Flip. Slap — and bid me bring it to you for a token. 

[Gtmng kirn a slap on the face, 

Mon. And you have lost none on't by the way, with 
a pox t'ye. * [Aside. 

Flip. Now this, I think, looks the best in the 
world. 

Mm. Yea ; but it really feels a little oddly. 

Flip. Why, you must know, ladies have different 
ways of expressing their kindness, according to the 
humour they are in. If she had been in a good one, 
it had been a kiss. But as long as she sent you 
something, your affairs go well. 

Mon. Why, truly, I am a little ignorant in the mys- 
terious paths of love ; so I must be guided by thee. 
But, pr'ythee, take her in a good humour, next token 
she sends me. 

Flip, Ah good humour I 

Mon. What*s the matter ? 

Flip. Poor lady I 

Mon. Ha! 

Flip. If I durst tell you all ' 

Mon. What then ? 

Flip. You would not expert to sec her in one a 
good while. 

Mon. Why, I pray ? 

F iij 
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AB HI. 


Brau. 


No words. 




Did. 


My dear Brass 1 




Braii. 


I insist. 




Dkk. 


My oM friend. 




Bran. 


. Dick Amier, [Raising Mi wi«.] 


1 I iniUt. 


Did. 


Ah, the cormorant 1^— Well, 'tl 


L. thine! but 


Ihoii'lt 1 


lever thrive with it. 




Bra!,. 


When 1 find it begins to do r 


rte misehkf, 


I'll Ei« 


ii you again. But I must have a w< 


edding-fliil, 


D,d. 


Well. 




Braii. 


. Some good lace. 




Did. 


Th»u p'ha't. 


^^^ 


Btaa 


. A stocicofliiien. 


i^^H 


Did. 


Enough. 


^^1 


Brass. 


, Not yet a silver sword. 


^^1 


Did. 


Willi, thuu sha't hare (bat too. 


Nowthw 


hasl cvfry thing. 




Brau. 


. God forgive me, I forgot a ring 


of rtmein. 


brancc ; 


I would not forget all thtse favours for the 


world. 


A iparklliig diamond will be ;ilways playing 


in my eye, and put me in mind ot IMeni. 




Did. 


This unconscionable rogiic 1 l Aside.'] Well, 


I'll bespeak one For ihce. 




Did. 


It shall. But if the thing don't succeed 


after all 1- 




Broit. 


I'm a man of honour, and restore. And (o, 


the Irea 
and fall 


ty being finished, 1 strike my fldg 


of defiance. 


into my respefts again. {Taking off^iis hat. 
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fnitrFLIPPANTA. 

FUp. I have made you wait a Utile — but I could 
not help it. — Her geograpliy-masier is but just gone j 
lie has been shewing her Prince Eugene's march into 
Italy. 

Di[k. Pr'ythee, let me come to her; I'd shew her 
a part of (be world lie has never shewn her yet. 

Flip. So I told her, you mUit know ; and she laid 
she could hke to travel in good company. So, if you'll 
slip up those back stairs, you shall try if you can 
agree upon the journey. . ■ 

Dkk. My dear Flippanta I ^^^ 

Flip. None of your dear acknowledgments, I beflH 
seech you ; but up stairs as hard as you can drive. • B 

Dick. I'm gone. [ft't* 

F&p. And do you follow him, Jack .s-dandy, and 
fee he is not surprised. 

Bran. I thought that was your post, Mrs. Useful — 
But if you'll come and keep me in humour, I doa't 
care if I share the duty with you. 

Flip. No words, sirrah, but follow him; I have 
somewhat else to do. 

Brass. The jade's so absolute, there's no contest- 
ing wilh her. One kiss, though, to keep the sentinel 
fratin. [Gives ktT a long kiis,} So [£;«'( Brass. 

Flip. Anastyroguel [Wiping icraoiiii-] But, let 
ne see; what have I to do now P This restitution 
will fcc here quickly, 1 suppose : in the mean time, 
I'll "o know if my lady is reai^ tor 4ve <^^TtOi-^«« 

L- 2 .— ^ 
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husband and a good wife ; and so we shall love for 
^tvcr. 

Cor, Why, there may be something in that, truly ; 
and Tm always willing to hear reason, as if reasonable 
young woman ought to do. fiut are you ^re, sir, tho* 
we are very good now, we shall be so when we come 
to be better acquainted. 

Dkk. I can answer for myself, at least. 

Cor. I wish you could answer for me too. Yo^ see 
I am a plain*deaier, sir j I hope you don't like me the 
worse for it. 

bick. Oh, by no means — 'tis a sign of admirable 
morals; and I hope, since you practise it yourself, 
you'll approve of it in your lover. In one word, 
therefore, for 'tis in vain to mince the matter, my 
resolution's fixed, and the world cann't stagger me : 
I marry — or I die 

Cor. indeed, sir, I have much ado to believe you: 
the disease of love is seldom so violent. 

Dkk, Madam, I have two diseases to end my mi- 
series ; if the first don't do it, the latter shall- — . 

[Drawing his sword.y—^one^s in my heart, t'oiher's 
in my scabbard. 

Cor. Not for a diadem.— [Carciwi^ hold of him.y^ 
Ah, put it up, put it up. 

Dick. How absolute is your command I — [Dropping 
his sword.] — A word, you see, disarms me. 

Cvr. What a power I have over him! [Aside.] . 

The wondrous deeds of love I— rPray, s>ir, let 
me have no more of these ra^Vv ^ovxv^^SJtssssa^^- 

G iii 
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perhaps I mayn't be always in ilie savingj|| 
- — ■ I'm sure ir I had let him Mick hin 
should hvfe been envied by all (he great ladies in Ifl 
lown. ^ [jlni 

Dick. WUl, madum, have I then yaur promiM M 
You'll mjiffi me ihe hAppiexl of mankind. 

Car. I don't know wh^t to say lo yoti i but I be* 
lieve I had ai good promise ; for 1 find I shall cer*^ 
taiiily do it. I 

Dkk. Then let us seal the eontraft, thus I 

Cer. Urn — He has almost taken away my breath-- 
He kisses purely. [Ai4. 

Dkk. Hark somebody conies. 

flraii. [Petfiing I'u.] Gar there — the t 
hold, y'are ale ; 'tis Flippania. 



' iraoP 



Enter Fli 

Flip. Come, have you agreed the matter I 
you must end it another time ; for your father's in 
motion : so pray kiss and part. 

Cor. That's sweet and sour. [T^ty tin.} Adieu 
I'ye, sir, [Exeunt Dick and Corinna. 

Enter Clarissa. 
Clar. Have you told liim I'm at home, Flippantal 
F/ip. Yes, madam. 
Clar. And thai I'll see him I \ 

Flip, Yes, that too. But here's n^t for yi 
dare just now received t\\t it-—-— ■ 
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, ^r. That's killing pleasure. And how much hai 
"""ierwtored me J 
%^9^' l"^" huiidred and thirty. 
l,l£!fBr. Wretched rogue I But retreat; your master'* 
□ quarrel. I 

^j». I'll be within call, if matters run high. [£iir, 

Gript, O ho 1— are you there, i'faich ? Madam, 
^ jour humble serwani i I'm very glad lo see you at 
home ; I thought 1 should nrver have had that ho- 
nour again. 

Clai. tjood morrow, my dear: how d'ye dot 
Flippanta says you are out of humour, and that you 
have a mind to quarrel wiih me. Is ll true, ha 1— 
I have a terrible pain in my headj 1 give you notice 
OD't beforehand. 

Gripe. And how the poi should it be otherwise 1 
It is a wonder you are not dead — as a' would you 
were I [^iirf(,] with the life you lead. Are you not 
ashamed ( And do you not blush to 

ClnT. My dear child, you crack my brain. Soften 
the harshness of your voice: say what thou wou't, 
but let il be in an agreeable tnne. 

Gript. Tone, madam I don't tell nie of a tone— ^ 

Clar. Oh, if you will quarrel, do it with temper. 
BDCe; let it be all in cool blood, even and smooth, 
as if you were not moved with what you said ) and 
tben T'U hear you, as if I were not moved with it 
neither. 
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Gripe. Had ever man such need of pstii 
dam, madam, I must Icll you, mndmn— 

Ctar. Anolher key, or I'll walk off. 

Gript. Don'i provoke me. 

Clar. Shall you be long, my dear, In your rcmoti' 
(trances I 

Gript. Yei, madam, and very long. 

Clar. If yoii would quarrel u abrigft, I (hould 
have a world of obligation to you, 

Gript. What I have to say, forsooth, is not to lit 
expressed in adregii ; my coinplainta are too nume- 
rous. 

Clar. Complaints I of wlial, my dear' Have I 
ever given you subject of complaint, my life i 

Gripe. Oh, pox 1 my dear, and my life I I d«ir{ 
none of your tindrti, 

Clar. How I find fault with my kindness, and my 
expressions of affeftion and respefll The woridlrill 
guess by this, what the rest of your complaints mij 
be. 1 must tell you, I'm scandalized at your proce- 
dure. 

Gripe. I must tell you, I am running mad will) 

Ciar. Ah, how insupportable arc the humours of 
some husbands I so full of fancies, and so ungaven<> 
ablel What have you in the world to disturb yoitt 

Gripe. What have I to disturb me I I have you, 
death and ihe dcviti 

Gar. Ah, metciful Hwiitnt how he iwearsl— — 
you should never accustatft ^uraicU xc vi^<«tii^ 
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as >he£e i indeed, my dear, you should not ) your 
moulli's always full of ihem. 

Gripe, Blood and tliundar, madam 

Ciar. Ah, he'll fetch Ihe house down! Do you 
know you make me tremble for you i FlippanU I 
Who's there? Flippantal 

Gripe, Here's a provoking devil for you I 

' EaitT Flippanta. 

Fl^. What, in Ihe name of Jove, is the matter ( 
You raise the neighhourhood. 

Ciar. Why, here's your master in a most violent 
fuss, and no mortal soul can tell for what. 

Grife. Not tell for what I 

Ciar. No, my life. I have begged him to tell me 
his griefs, Plippanlai and then he swears i good lord, 
how he does swear 1 

Gripe. Ah, you wicked jade I Ah, you wicked 
jade I 

, Gar. Do you hear him, Plippanta f Do you hear 
him( 

Flip. Pray, sir, let us know a little, what puis you 
in all this fury I 

Ciar. Pr'ythee, stand near me, Flippanlaj tliere'i 
an odd frolh about his mouih, looks as if his poor 
head were doing wrong; I'm afraid he'll bite. 

Gripe. The wicked woman, Flippania t the wicked 
woman I 

Ciar. Can any body wonder I shun my own house^ 
when he treats me ai tlii; rale in U t 
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ehall content myself with, will be chicHy play and 
tompany. 

Gript. Oh, I'll find you employment, yourtlllM 
iha'n't lie upon your liands, though, if you haw i 

itiind now lor such a companion 33 a let me k^- 

Araminta, for example ; why, I iha'n't be sgainH het 
being with you from morning till night. 

Clar. You eann't oblige nie more, 'tis the best wo- 
man in the world. 
Gript. Is not she I 

Oar. Then, my dear, to make our home plusu^ 
we'll have concerts of music sometimes. 
Cripe^ Mutic, in my hou&e I 

Clar. Ves, my child, we must have music, or Ihe 
house will be so dull, I shall gel the spleen, and bi 
going abruiid again. 

Flip. Nay, she has so much complaisance for you, 
sir, you eann't dispute such things with her. 
Gripe. Ay, but if I have music 
Gar. Ay, but, sir, 1 must have music— ^ 
'Flip. Not every day, madam don't mean. 
Qar. No, bless me, no; buE three concertsaweek: 
three days more we'll play after dinner at ombre, pi- 
quet, basset, and so turih, and close llie evening with 
a handsome supper and a ball. 
Gripe. A ball I 

Clar. Then, niy love, you know there is but one 
day more upon oiir hands, and that shall be the day 

Lof convtrsaliun ; we'll read verses, talk of books, in- 
t modes, tcU lies, jALiufiiWic tivn tv'w.tvds, be pert 
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upon religion ; and, in short, employ every moment 
of it, in some pretty ^itty exercise or other. 

Flip, What order you see 'tis she purposes to live 
in I A most wonderful regularity I 

Gript, Regularity with a pox [ Aside. 

Ciar, And as this kind of life, so soft, so smooth^ 
so agreeable, must needs invite a vast deal of com- 
pany to partake of it^ 'twill be necessary to have the 
decency of a porter at our door, you know. 

Gripe. A porter — a scrivener have a porter, madam I 

Ciar. Positively, a porter. 

Gripe. Why, no scrivener since Adam ever had a 
porter, woman I 

Ciar. You will therefore be renowned in story for 
having the first, my life. 

Gripe. Flippantal 
• Flip, Hang it, sir, never dispute a trifle ; if you vex 
her, perhaps she'll insist upon a Swiss, [Aside to Gripe, 

Gripe. Bur, madam — — 

Ciar. But, sir, a porter, positively, a porter; with- 
out that the treaty's null, and I go abroad this mo- 
xrient. 

Fiip. Come, sir, never lose so advantageous a peace 
for a pitiful porter. 

Gripe, Why, I shall be hooted at, the boys will 
throw stones at my porter. Besides, where shall I 
have money for all this expence ? 

Ciar. My dear, who asks you for any } Don't be in 
a fright, chicken. 

H 
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Cript. Don't be in 3 fri^jht, madam I But where, I 

say- • 

Flip. Madam plays, lir, ihink on Ihat ; women ihil 
play have iiiexliauMible mines, -ind wives who teceivt 
IcBtt money frumiheirliusbandi, are many times thoK 
who spend (he most. 

CioT. So, my Uear, let ivhal Flippanta says conKot 
yau, Go, my life, trouble yourself with nothing, but 
let me do just as I pliasc, and all will be well. I'm 
going intu my clnsct, lo consider of iionie more things 
to enable me to give you the plcaburc of my cotupniiy 
at home, without making it too great a misery to i 
yielding wife. [£*i( Clarissa. 

Flip, Mirror of goodness I Patiern to all wivci. 
Well, sure, sir, you are the happiest of all husbinds. 
Gripi. Yes— and a miserable dog lor all that too, 
perhaps. 

Flip. Wiiy, what can you ask more than this luitch- 
lesfi compliance i 

Cript, I don't know what I can ask, and yet I'm 
not satisfied with what IJliavc neither; tlic devil tnixei 
in it ail, I think j complaisant or perverse, it feeli 
Just as it did. 

Flip. Why. then your uneasiness is only a disease, 
sir; perhaps, a hitle bleeding and purging would re- 
lieve you. 

Clar. \_Vfitkin.'] Klippanlal 

FUp. Madam calls. 1 come, madam. Come, be 
■ JOUiyt be merry, sir, you have cause, take my «ord 
lg|rfh^ Pool devW. (.liiif(.\ [Exit Flip. 
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Cripe. I don't kiiow that, I dont't know that : but 
this I do know, that an honest tnan, who has married 
a jade, whether she's pleased to spend her time at 
home or abroad, had better hav^ lived a bachelor. 

Enter Brass. 

Brass, Oh, sir, I am mighty glad I have found you. 

Gripe. Why, what's the matter, pr'ythcc ? 

Brass, Can nobody hear us } 

Gripe* No, no, speak quickly. 

Brass, You ha'n't seen Araminta, since the last let- 
ter I carried her from you ? 

Gripe, Not I ; T go prudently ; I don't press things 
like your young firebrand lovers. 

Brass, But seriously, sir, are you very much in love 
with her ? 

Gripe, As mortal man has been. 

Brass, I'm sorry for't. 

Gripe, Why so, dear Brass \ 

Brass, If you were never to See her niore now \ 
Su(5pose such a thing, d'yoii think 'twould break your 
heart? 

Gripe, Oh 1 

Brass. Nay, now I see you loVe her ; would you 
did not. 

Gripe, My dear friend. 

Brass. I'm in your interest deep ; you see it. 

Gripe, I do ; but speak, what miserable story hast 
thou for me. 

Brass. I had rather the dcVil V\lA^ ^\ ^ ^ cyn^v 
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a'.vay with you quick, than to see you so much in low 
as I perceive yoii arc, since » 

6ri>^. Since what ?— ho, 

Brais. Araminta, sir 

Crtpe. Dead ? 

limit. No. 

Gripe. How I hen ? 

Jirass. Worse. 

Grtpr. Out with't. 

Brass. Broke. 

Gripe m Broke 1 

Brass, She is, poor lady, in the most unfortuoatf 
situation of affairs. But I have said too much. 

Gripe. No, no, 'tis very sad, but let's hear it. 

Brass. Sir, she charged me, on my life, never to 
mention it to you, of all men living. 

Gripe. Why, who shouldst thou tell it to^ but to 
the best of her friends ? 

Brass, Ay, wliy, there's it now, it's going just asl 
fancied. Now will I be hanged if you are not enough 
in luvc to be engaging in this matter. But I must tell 
yoLi, sir, that as much concern as I have for that most 
excellent, beautiful, agreeable, distressed, unfortunate 
lady, 1*111 too much your friend and servant, ever to 
let it be said, 'twas the means of your being ruined 

for a woman by letting you know, she esteemed 

you more than any other man upon earth. 

Gripe. Ruined 1 what dost thou mean i 

3rass. Mean 1 Why, I mean that women always 
tiiosc that \ove xYitrcit \3cv^v'% \\\e rule. 



As IV. THE CONFEDERACY. 

Gripe. The rule ! 

Brass. Yes, the rule ; why, would you have them 
ruin those that don't? How shall they bring that 
about ? 

Gripe, But is there a necessity then they should ruia 
somebody \ 

Brass. Yes, marry is there ; how would yoU havtf 
them support their expence else ? Why, sir, you cann't 
conceive now— you cann't conceive what Araminta's 
privy- purse requires. Only her privy-purse, sir I 
Why, what do you imagine now she gave me for the 
last letter I carried her from you ? 'Tis true, 'twas 
from a man 3he liked, else, perhaps, I had had my 
bones broke« But what do you think she gave me } 

Gripe, Why, mayhap a shilling. 

Brass, A guinea, sir, a guinea. You see by that 
hdw fond she was on't, by the by. But then, sir, her 
coach-hire, her chair-hire, her pin-money, her play- 
money, her china, and her charity — would consume 
peers : a great soul, a very great soull but what's the 
end of all this \ 

Gripe. Hal 

Brass, Why, I'll tell you what the end is— a nun- 
nery. 

Gripe, A nunnery I 

Brass. A nunnery In short, she is at last re* 
duced to that extremity, and attacked with such a bat- 
talion of duns, that rather than tell her husband (who, 
you know, is such a dog, he'd let her go if she did)^ 

Hiij 
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she has eVn determined to turn Papist^ and bid the 
world adieu for life. 

Gripe, Oh, terrible I a Papist I 

Brass, Yes, when a handsome woman has brought 
herself into difficulties, the devil caqn't help her out 
o f To a nunneiy, that's another rule, sir. 

Gripe. But, but, but, pr'ythee. Brass, but— 

Brass, But all the buts in the world, sir, won't stop 
her ; she*s a woman of a noble resolution. So, sir, 
your humble servant ; I pity her, I pity you. Turtle 
and mate ; but the fates will have it so, all's packed 
up, and I am now going to call her a coach, for she 
resolves to slip off without saying a word: and the 
next visit she receives from her friends will be through 
a melancholy grate, with a veil instead of a top-knot. 

IGciMg. 

Gripe. It must not he, by the Powers, it must not; 
s1)e was made for the world, and the world was made 
for her. 

Brass. And yet you sec, sir, how small a share she 
has on't. 

Gripe. Poor woman I Is there no way to save her } 

Brass, Save her I No: how can she be saved } 
Why, she owes above five hundred pounds. 

Gripe. Ohl 

Brass, Five hundred pounds, sir ; she is like to be 
saved indeed!— Not but that I know them in this 
towu would give me one of the five, if I would per- 
suade her to accept of the other four : but she had 
%bid iiic meiuioiun^ '\x. xo w"»j ^^>A living j and I 
1 
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have disobeyed her only to you ; and sc 
and call a coach. 

Gripe. Hold dost think, ray poor Brass, one 

might not order it so, as to compound those debts for 
—for twelve- pence in the pound ? 

Brass, Sir, d*ye hear \ I have already tried them 
with ten shillings, and not a rogue will prick up his 
ear at it. Though, after ail, for three hundred 
pounds, «ill in glittering gold, 1 could set their chops 
a watering. But where's that Xo be had with honour ? 
There's the thing, sir I'll go and call a coach. 

Gripe. Hold, once more : I have a note in my clo- 
set of two hundred, ay — and fifty, I'll go and give it 
her myself. 

Brass, You will ; very genteel truly. Go, slap 
dash, and offer a woman of her scruples money 1 bolt 
in her face ; why, you might as well offer her a scor- 
pion, and she would as soon touch it. 

Gripe, Shall I carry it to her creditors then, and 
treat with them ? 

Brass, Ay, that's a rare thoughts 

Gripe. Is not it. Brass? 

Brass. Only one little inconvenience by the way. 

Gripe, As how ? 

Brass, That they are your wife's creditors as well 
as hers; and, perhaps, it might not be altogether so 
well to see you clearing the debts of your neighbour's 
wife, and leaving those of your own unpaid. 

Gripe, Why, that's true now. 
' Brass, I am wise you see, sir* 
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Gript. Thou art ; and I am but a young lover : but 
what shall we do then ! 

Bran, Why, I am thinking, that if you give me the 
note, do you sec ; and tliat I promise to give you ui 
aecouni of it 

Cripr. Ay, bitt look you. Brass 

' Brasi. But look you 1 Why what, d'ye think I 

aU% pick-pocket i D'ye think I intend to run amtjf 
wlfl^Wf ""'= ' yuf paltry note, 
' tr^^ 1 don't aay so-^I say only, that in case— 

'§Tii. Case, sir 1 there's no case but the case I have 
pat you ; and lince you heap cases upon cases, whert 
there is but three hundred rascally pounds in the case 
I'll go and call a caacli. 

Gripi. Pr'ythee, don't be so testy. Come, no more 
words, follow me to my closet, and I'll give thee liie 
money. 

Brail. A terrible effort yon make indeed ; you are 
so much in love, your wits are all upon the wing, 
just a going; and for three hundred pounds you put 
a stop to iheir flight. Sir, your wits are worth that, 
or your wits are worth nothing. Come away, 

GTipe. Well, say no more, thou shiilt be satisfied, 

[£mimI. 

Enter Dick. 

Dkk. S't Brass! S't 



Rc-ciitur BsL, 
rail. Well, sii\ 
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Dick. 'Tis not well, sir, 'tis very ill, sir; wc shall 
be all blown up. 

Brass. What, with pride and plenty ? 

Dici. No, sir, with an officious slut that will spoil 
all. In short, Flippanta has been telling her mistress 
and Araminta of my passion for the young gentle-^ 
woman ; and truly to oblige me (supposed no ill ^ 
match by the by), they are resolved to propose it im* 
mediately to her father. ^ 

Brass. That's the devil ! we shall come tqi^^>ers 
and parchments, jointures and settlements, relations 
meet on both sides ; that's the devil. 

Dick. I intended this very day to propose to Flip* 
panta the carrying her off; and I am sure the young 
housewife would have tucked up her coats, and have 
marched. 

Brass. Ay, with the body and the soul of her. 

Dick. Why then, what damned luck is this ? 

Brass. 'Tis your damned luck, not minfr: I have 
always seen it in your ugly phiz, in spite of your pow- 
dered periwig*— - Pox take ye he'll be hanged at 

last. Why don't you try to get her off yet i 

Dick. I have no money, you dog ; you know you 
have stripped me of every penny. * 

Brass. Come, damn it, I'll venture one cargo more 
upon your rotten bottom ; but if ever I see one glance 
of your hempen fortune again, I'm off of your part- 
nership for ever. 1 shall never thrive with him. 

Dick. An impudent rogue! but he's in possession 
of my estate, so I must bear wilK \\vkl, \^vA«.- 
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Brass. Well, come, I'll raise » hundred pound* for 
your uic, upon my wife's jewel j here; [Palling ml^ I 
naklact.} Iier necklucc iliall pawn for*t. I 

Dick. Remember, ihoujfli, Ihat if things fail, I ui I 
to have the neckbce again ; you know you agreed (o I 
, Ihat. 

Brail. Ves ; and if I nake it good you'll be the bet- 
ter for'l ; if not, I shall : W you see where the cduK 
will pinch. 

Dick. Why, you barbarous dog, you won't oRct 

firoij. No word* now ; about your biisinras, march. 
Go stay for me at the next cavern; I'llgo toKlippann, 
and try what I can do for you. 

Die*. Well, I'll go, but don't think to Oh, 

poK, gi f [£ttl. 

Brati. [Sului.] Will you begone t — \ pretty title 
you'd have to sue me upon truly, if t should have * 
mind to stand upon the defensive, as perhaps I may. 
1 have done the rascal serviceenough to lull my con- 
science upon't, 1 am sure : but 'lis time enough foe 

Ihat. Let me see First I'll go to Flippanta, and 

put a slop lo tlm family way of match- making— then 
sell our necklace for what reaily monev 'twill pro- 
duce; and by this time to-morrow, 1 liope, we shall 
be in possession of— t'oihe*' jewel, here ; a precious 

jewel, as she's set in gold ; ! believe for the 

■tone itself, we may part with it again to a friend 

C"- 
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ACrV. SCENE I. 



Gripe'5 House. Enter Brass and Flipfanta. 

Brass. 
W^ELL, you agree I'm in the right, don't you ? 

Flip. I don't know : if your master has the estate 
he talks of, why not do it all above-board } Well^ 
though I am not much of his mind, I'm much in his 
interest, and will therefore endeavour to serve him in 
Jiis own way. 

Brass. That's kindly said, my child, and 1 believe I 
shall reward thee, one of these days, with as pretty a 
fellow to thy husband for*t, as 

f/ip. Hold your prating, Jack-a-dandy, and leave 
me to my business. 

Brass. I obey — adieu — ^Kisses her."] [Exit, 

Flip. Rascal! 

Enter Corinna. 

Cor. Ah, Flippanta I I'm ready to sink down ; my 
legs tremble under me, my dear Flippy. 

Flip. And what's the affair ? 

Cor. My father's there within, with my mother 
|ind Araminta ; I never saw him in so good a humour 
in my life. 

Flip. And is that it that frightens you so ? 

Cor. Ah, Flippanta ! they are just going to speak 
jp him about my marrying the coloiv^V. 



4 
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Flip, Are they so } So much the worse : they're to( 
hiisty. 

Cor, Oh, no, not a bit ; I slipped out on purpose^ j 
you must know, to give them an opportunity; would 'J 
•twere done already I '^ 

Flip, I tell you, no : get you in again immediately^ 
and prevent it. 

Cor. My dear, dear, I am not able ; I never was 
in such a way before. 

Flip, Never in a way to be married before, ha ? ft 
not that it ? 

Cor, Ah, lord I if I am thus before I conne to% 
Flippanta, what shall I be upon the very spot ? Do 
but feel witli what a thumpaty thump it goes. 

[Putting her hand to her kearU \ 

Flip. Nay, it does make a (ilthy bustle, that's the 
truth on't, child. But I believe I shall make it leap 
another way, when I tell you, I'm cruelly afraid your 
father won't consent, after all. 

Cor. Why, he won*t be the death of me, will he ? 

Flip, I don't know ; old folks are cruel ; but we'll I 
have a trick for him. Brass and I have been con* { 
suiting upon the matter, and agreed upon a sure! 
way of doing it, in spite of his teeth. 

Cor, Ay, marry, sir, that were something. 

Flip, But then he must not know a word of anj 
thing towards it. 

Cor, No, no. 

Flip* So, get you in immediately ■■ 

Cor. One, lwo,v\vtce^^xi^««v5* \RMnning^» 



AS y. THE CONFEDERACT. 97 

c Flip, And prevent your mother's speaking on't, 
Cor» But is t'other way sure, Flippanta } 
Flip. Fear nothing, 'twill only depend upon you. 
Cor, Nay then— Oh, ho, ho, ho, how pure that 
is I [Exit Corinna. 

Flip. [Sola,"] Poor child I we may do what we will 
with her, as far as marrying her goes : when that's 
over, 'tis possible she may not prove altogether so 
fraflable. But who's here? My sharper, I think. 
Yes. 

EnUr MoneytraP. 

Mon, Well, -my best friend, how go matters ? Has 
the restitution been received, ha? Was she pleased 
with it ? 

Flip, Yes, truly; that is, she was pleased to sec 
there was so honest a man in this immoral age. 

Mon. Well, but a — does she know that 'twas I 
that 

Flip. Why, you must know I begun to give her a 
little sort of a hint, and — and so — why, and so she 
begun to put on a sort of a severe, haughty, reserved, 
angry, forgiving air. But, soft; here she comes: 
you'll see how you stand with her presently: but 
don't be afraid. Courage. 

Mon. He, hem. 

£ff/^ Clarissa. 

'Tis no small piece of good fortune, madam, to find 
you at home: I have often endeavoured It v^n-^Insw. 
Ciar. 'Twas then unknown lo xoa \ tet^'v^ ^^ ^^^ 

I 
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Flip, Never complain of his ararice, vwnAa^ as 
1on<; as yoti have his money. 

Oar. But is he not a beast, Flip|nata ) ** Me* 
« thinks the restitution looked better by half." 
• flip. Madam, the man's beast enough, that's cer- 
tain ; but which way will you go to receire lis 
beastly money, for I must not appear with his nore? 

Uar, That's true: why, send for Mrs. Amlet; 
that's a mighty useful woman, that Mrs. Amlet. 

flip. Marry, is site: we should have been basdjt 
puzzled how to dispose of the necklace without hcfi 
'twould have been dangerous offering it to sale. 

Ciar, It would so ; for I know your master bas 
been laying out for'c amongst the goldsmiths. But I 
stay here too lon^ : I must in and coquette it a little 
more to my lover — Araminta will get ground on me 
else. lExit Clarissa. 

f/tp. And I'll go send for Mrs. Amlet. [Exit Flip. 

SCENE II. 



Opens, and discovers Araminta, Corinna, Grifb» 
and MoNEVTRAP, at a Tea-table, very g<iy bmI 
laug hing» Clarissa comes in to tkem. 

Omnes, Ha, ha, ha, ha 1 

Mon. Mighty well I Oh, mighty well, indeed I 
C/ar, Save you, save you^ good folks j you are all 
in rare humour, methinks. 
Gripe, Why, what should we be otherwise for, ina< 
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Ctar. Nay, I don't know, not I, my dear; but I 
han't had the happiness of seeing you 30 since our ho- 
ney-moon was over, I think. 

Cript, Why, to lell you the truth, my dear, 'lis the 
joy of seeing you at home. — [TCijiu hiT.'\ — You see 
what charms you have, when you are pleased to make 
jsc of them. 

Ara. Very gallant, truly. 

Ctar, Nay, and what's more, you must know, he's 
lever to be otherwise henceforwards ; we have come 
:o an agreement about it. 

Men. Why, here's my love and I have been upon 
list such another treaty, too. 

Ara. Well, sure there's some very peaceful siar 
rules at present. Pray Heaven continue its reign. 

UoR. Pray do you conlinuc its reign, you ladies, 
for 'tis all in your power. \heering at Clarissa. 

Gript. My neighbour Moiieyirap says true : at 
least I'll confess frankly, — {Ogling Araminta.] — 'tis 
n one lady's power to make me the best humoured 

Man, And Pll answer for another, Ihat has the same 
over me. [Ogling Clarissa, 

CittT, 'Tis mighty line, gentlemen, mighty civil 
husbands, indeed. 

Gript. Nay, what 1 say's true, and so true, that all 
jiiarrels being now at an end, I am willing, if you 
please, to dispense with all lliat line company we 
talked of to-day, be content with the friendly con- 
I iij 
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venation of our two good neighbours here» and 
all my toying hours alone with my sweet wife. 

MoH. Why, truly, I think now, if these goc 
men pleased » we might make up the pretties 
neighbourly company, between our two familie 
set a defiance to all the impertinent people 
world. 

Ciar. The rascals I | 

jirm. Indeed I doubt you'd soon grow we 
we grew fond. 

Gripe, Never, never: for our wives hav 
neighbour, and that never palls. 

Clar, And our husbands. have generosity, 
minta, and that seldom palls. 

Gripe, So, that's a wipe for me, now — bee 
did not give her a new year's gift, last time ; I 
good, and I'll think of some tea -cups for you* 
year. 

Men, And perhaps I may not forget a fan 
good a thing hum, hussy. 

Clar, Well, upon these encouragements, Ara 
we'll try how good we can be. 

Gripe, Well, this goes most rarely. Poor W 
trap 1 he little thinks what makes his wife so < 
his company. [ 

Man, i can but pity poor neighbour Gripe, 
lard, what a fool does his wife and I ma 
him! ( 

Clar, Are not those two wretched rogues, 
niiota \ [jliidi u Ara 
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Ara* They are, indeed. [Aside to Clarissa* 

Enter Jessamin. 

Jes. Sir, here's Mr. Clip, the goldsmithy desired to 
speak with you. 

Gripe. Cods so, perhaps some news of your neck- 
lace, my dear. 

Qar, That would be news indeed* 

Gripe, Let him come in. [Exit Jessamin* 

Enter Mr. Clip. 

Mr. Clip, your servant, I*m glad to see you: how do 
you do i 

Clip. At your service, sir, very well. Your servant^ 
Madam Gripe. 

Clar* Horrid fellow I [Aside. 

Gripe. Well, Mr. Clip, no news yet of my wife's 
necklace } 

Clip. If you please to let me speak with you in 
the next room, I have something to say to you. 

Gripe. Ay, with all my heart. Shut the door after 

us. [7X^ come forward^ and the scene shuts behind 

£^^m.]— X — Well, any news? 

Clip, Look you, sir, here's a necklace brought me 
to sell, at least very like that you described to me. 

Gripe. Let's see't— Victoria I the very same. Ah, 
my dear Mr. Clip— [Xw« him,'\ — But who brought 
it you ? — You should have seized him. 

Clip. 'Twas a young fellow that 1 know: I cann't 
tell whether he may be guilty , iho' \\.S&V^iA^'W»a?^' 
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Bat be hu on))) kfi ii me mw, t 
oar trade, and will call upon roe 

CriJM. MTbcttilc him lutber.ik 
my iieighb«»r Moneytnp ia the 
dee, aod wili camniit bim preseu 

dip. 'Til enouglu 

infer Bkass 
Ghpt. Oh, my friend Braul 

Brail. Hold, sir 1 ihink tl 

am looking for. Mr. Clip— Ol 
Wliai, are you acquaioted here !• 

Clip. 1 only *lept here to si 
necklace you left. 

Bran. Why, sir, do you undi 
Gripi:.] — I thought you only A 
imoke Ihc mailer — hark you — a 
you utc going 10 play the gallac 
purchane on'i for Ataminla — ha, 
Cript, Where had you the ncc 
Brail. Louk you, don't trouble 
ii'& in cominiesion with me, and 
peiiiiyworlh on't. 

Gripe. A pennyworth on't, vil 

Bran. Villain I alley, a hey I 

Clip, he's pleased to compliment 

What do you think of it, 

i. Thint of it! — tio vr the 

hat to ihtn^gEtC 
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Gripe, You'll sell a pennyworth, rogue, of a thing 
you have stolen from me. 

Brass, Stolen I pray, sir, what wine have you drank 
to-day ? It has a very merry efFedt upon you. 

Gripe. You villain, either give -me an account how 
you stole it, or- 

Brass, O ho, sir, if you please, don't carry your jest 
too far, I don't understand hard words — I give you 
warning of it : if you ha*n't a mind to buy the neck- 
lace, yjon may let it alone— I kiiow how to dispose of 
it. What a pox 

Gripe, Oh, you sha'n't have that trouble, sir.— ~- 
Dear Mr. Clip, you may leave the necklace here.— 
I'll call at your shop, and thank you for your care* 
. Gip, Sir, your humble servant. [Going. 

Brass, O ho, Mr. Clip, if you please, sir, this won't 
do — [Stopping kim.'\ — I don't understand raillery in 
such matters. 

Clip. I leave it with Mr. Gripe — do you and he 
dispute it. [Exit Clip. 

Brass. Ay, but 'tis from you, by your leave, sir, 
that I expeft it. . [Going after him. 

Gripe. You expe^, you rogue, to make your es- 
cape, do you ? But I have other accounts besides 
this to make up with you. To be sure, the dog has 
cheated me of two hundred and fifty pounds.- \ 
Come, villain, give me an account o f 

Brass, Account of I Sir, give me an account of 

xtiy necklace^ or I'll make such a noise in your house, 
i'lr raise the devil in't. 
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Gripe. Well saiJ, couMge. 

Bran. Blood and thunder, give it me, or-^— 

Crifr. Come, luish, be wik, and I'll make no 
Koiie of this aSiur. 

Bratt. You'll make no noise j but 1*11 tniAe 1 
noiie, and a damned noitc too. Oh, don't tlnd 
to 

GrtDt. I lell thee, I will not hang thee. 

Bran But I tell you, I will hang you, if you dort 
give me my necklace. I will, lot me. 

Cripi, Speak softly, be wiMj how came it thine' 
Who gave it thee t 

Srats. A gentleman, a friend of mine. 

C'ipt. What's his name i 

Srait. His name I — —I'm in such a passioi 
forgot it. 

Gripe, Ah, brazen rogue 1 — thou hast stole it M ^ 
my wife 1 'tis the same she lost six weeks ago. 

Srait. This has not been in England a month. 

Gripe. Vou arc a son of a whore. 

Bratu Give me my necklace. 

Gripe, Give me my two hundred attd fifty poiHI 

Btius. Yel 1 offer peace: one word without jw' ■ 
sion. The case stands thus : either I'm out 
wits, or you are out of yours : now 'tis plaii 
not out of my wits, erga 

Gripe. My bill, hang-dog, or I'll strangle thee. Isk 

^^^ki. Murder, tnut&ct\ 
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JEnter Clarissa, Araminta, CoRiNNAy Flippan- 

t TA, an//MON£YTRAF« 

Fiip. What's the matter ? what's the matter here f 
Gripe. I'll matter him. 
' " Clar. What makes thee cry out thus, poor Brass I 
Brass. Why, your husband, madam— —he's iti his 
latitudes here. 
Gripe. Robber I 
Brass. Here, he has cheated me of a diamond neck- 
lace. 

Cor, Who, papal Ah, dear me I 
' Clar. Pr'ythee, what's the meaning of this great 
j^inotbn, my dear ? 

Gripe. The meaning is, that I'm quite out of 

>ifc«"eath this son of a whore has got your necklace, 

"tliat's all. 
jjj^ Clar. My necklace I 

^ Gripe. That birdlime there— stole it. 
Ciar. Impossible. 
j^ Brass. Madam, you see master's a little— touched, 
^at's all. Twenty ounces of blood let loose, would 
^-^» all right again. 

jjj Gripe, Here, call a constable presently. Neigh- 
- i|K^ur Moneytrap, you will commit him. 

Brass. D'ye hear ? d'ye hear ? See how wild he 
^l^^.^oks : how his eyes roll in his head : tie him downj 
^rj^ ^^*^^ ^° some mischief or other. 
Gripe. Let me come at him. 

2 
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Clar, Hold— Pr'ythcc, my dear, reduce things 
to u little temperance, and let us coolly into the secret 
of this disagreeable rapture. 

Gripe, Welly then, without passion : why, you mast 
know — (but ril have him hanged) — you must know 
that he came to Mr. Clip, to Mr. Clip the dog did- 
wiih a necklace to sell : so Mr. Clip having notice 
before that — (can you deny it, you dog ?) — that ^ 
had lost yours, brings it to nic. Look at it here; do 
you know it again ? Ay, you traitor I [7a Brass. 

Brass, He makes me mad. Here*s an appearance 
of somethin;; new to the company, and yet nothing 
in it in the bottom. 

Clar, [Aside to Flippanta, shewing the neckUa* 

flip, *Tis it, faith ; here's some mystery in this- 
we must look about us. 

Clar, The safest way is, point blank to disown the 
necklace. 

Flip, Right : stick to that. 

Gripe. Well, madam, do you know your old tc- 
qualntance»-ha ^ 

Clar. Why, truly, my dear, though (as you may all 
imagine) I should be very glad to recover so valuable 
a thing as my necklace, yet I must be just to all th( 
world — this necklace is not mine. 

Brass, Huzza — ** Here, constable, do your duty. 
—Mr. Justice, I demand my necklace, and satisfodlioii 
of him. 

Gripe, V\\ die before I part with it— —1*11 keep itj 
'i have h\m hawked* 



. 
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Ciar, But be a little calm, my dear — do, my bird — 
and then thou'lt be able to judge rightly of things. 

Gripe. Oh, good lack I Oh, good lack! 

Ciar, No, but don't give way to fury and interest 
both ; either of them are passions strong enough to 
lead a wise man out of the way. The necklace not 
being really mine, give it the man again, and come 
drink a dish of tea. 

Brass, Ay, madam says right. 

Qripe, Oons, if you with your addle head don't 
know your own jewels, I with my solid one do : and 
if I part with it, may famine be my portion. 

Ciar. But don't swear and curse thyself at this 
fearful rate ; don't, "my dove : be temperate in your 
words, and just in all your a6lions, 'twill bring a 
blessing upon you and your family. 

Gripe, Bring thunder and lightning upon me and 
my family, if I part with my necklace. 

Oar. Why, you'll have the lightning bum your 
house about your ears, my dear, if you go on in these 
pradlices. 

Mon, A most excellent woman this I \^/1side. 

Enter Mrs, Am LET. 

Gripe. I'll keep my necklace. 

Brass. Will you so ? Then here comes one has a 
title to it, if I ha'n't ; let Dick bring himself off with 
her as he can. Mrs. Amlet, you are come in a very 
good time ; you lost a necklace t'other day^ and vi\\^ 
do you think has got it ? 

K 
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Am. Marry, that 1 know not \ I wish 1 did. 

BtiuS' Why then here's Mr> Gripe hu it| u 
swean 'tis hii wife's. 

GTipe, And so I do, tirrab-^Look here, tnistm 
do you jireicnd this ii youri i 

Am. Not for the round world I would not tay 
I only kept it to do ntadam a stnall courlesyi tlw 
ill. 

Oar. Ah, Flippailtl, all will out now. 

[^Atidt la Flippant 

CrifU' Courtesy I wbut courtesy i 

Am. A lililc money only, that madam had pretr 
need of: please to pay me that, and I demand 

Brail. So, here's fresh game: I hive started a m 
hare, 1 find. [Ai 

Gripe. How, forsooth I is this true t [7e Claiin 

Gar. You are in a humour at present, lon^ i 
believe any tiling ; so 1 won't take the pains to M 
trfdia "t- 

Brait. This damned necklace will spoil all our i 
fairs : Ihis is Dick's luck again. [Am 

Cripi. Arc you not ashamed of these ways? 1 
you see how you are exposed beforeyour best frien 
heref Don't you blush al it ' 

Clar. I do blush, my dear — but 'trs for you — ll: 
here it should appear to the world, you keep me 
bare of money, I 'm forced to pawn my jewels. 
<!(«, Impudent housewife I 

^Kaiilng Ills Und to urikt L 
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Clar. Safll]', chicken ; you might have prevented 
aH this, by giving me the two hundred and fifty 
pounds you sent to Araminta e'en now. 

Brass. You see, sir, I delivered your note! how I 
liave been abused to-day I 

Gripe. I am betrayed Jades on both sides, I see 

that. [Asiib. 

Man. But, madam, maditin, is this true that I hear t 
Have you taken a present of two hundred and fifty 
pounds ! Pray what were you to return for these 
pounds, madam, ha) 

Ara. Nothing, my dear : I only took tliem to re. 
imburse you of about the same sum you sent to Cla- 
rissa. 

MoR, Hum, hum, htmi. 

Gripe. How, gentlewoman, did you receiTe money 
from him ? . 

Ctar. Oh, my dear, it was only in JMt i I knew 
^ou'd give it again to his wife. 

Am. But amongst all this bustle, I don't hear 3 
word of my hundred pounds. It it madam will pay 

Gripe. I pay J The devil shall pay. 

Clar. Look you, my dear: malice apart, pay Mr3. 
Amlet her money, and I'll forgive you the wrong vDu 
intended my bed with Araminta, Am not 1 a good 
wife, now J 

Gripi. I burst witfi rage, and will get rid of Ihli 
noose, thougli I tuck myself up in another. ^H 
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tia Tat coKvxBn4eT. JBP. 

Mm. Nif, pn7, e'en nxk nr np shb yva> 

Oar. Mi .<'<•■ B'jT. ■kwkm. 

ftf^r Dick. 
C«r. Look, look, Flippaan, hrw^ the cii I wm. 1 y m 

MlMt. 

ZM. Ladia, I uk jtwr pardoa, 1 have Kayid M 

J«. Ah. rogue') Rice, hit* I grt Umc I old QaaU 

ior-Dought t Simli, liinh, do |m tbwk to tarn I 
ne Kith your nurrugct, and y«nr |t«al bitawt I 
Thau luu pbyol me a rare pfank, &* my LV t t i u o n . 
Why, you luigndous lascal, what do ytiu think viU 
be the end of all this i Now KeaTen fotpve m^ bH 
I lwv« ■ gicat mind to hang tbc« for't. 

Ct. She talks (o htm very bmiliiity, Flippn& 

fHf. So melhinks, by my Caith. 

Brau. Now the rogue's klar i» nuking an od tf 
turn. {Mit. 

Dkk. ^Vhat shall I do with her » 

4i*. Do btit look at hitn, my dames; he hudM 
coiinicnance of a cherubim, but he's a rogue in Ui 
heart. 

CtoT. What is the meaning of all this, Mr». Aallctt 

Am, The meaning, good lack t— Why, this aU-H* 
d ra!cal here is my son, an'i pleiae y<n»- 
JJ-Now 
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Card. T warrant yon, it' the ghost appears, he'll 
whisk ye that wand beiore his eyes, and strike you 
the drum-stick out of his hand. 

But, No, the wand, look ye, is to make a circle, 
and if he once gets the ghost in a circle, then he has 
him ; let him get out again^ if he can. A circle^ you 
must knoW| is a conjurer's trap. 

Coach, But what will he do with him^ when he has 
him there ? 

£ta. Why, then he'll overpower him with his 
learning. 

Gard. If he can once compass him, and get him in 
lob's-pound, he'll make nothing of him, but speak a 
few hard words to him, and perhaps bind him over 
to his good behaviour for a thousand years* 

CoacA, Ay, ay, he'll send him packing to his grave 
again, with a flea in his ear, I warrant him. 

But. No, no, I would advise madam to spare no 
cost. If tire conjurer be but well paid, he'll take 
pains upon the ghost, and lay him, look ye, in the 
Red Sea and then he's laid for ever. 

CoacA. Ay, marry, that would spoil his drum for 
him. 

Gard, Why, John, there must be a power of spirits 

in that same Red Sea 1 warrant ye, they are as 

plenty as fish. 

CoacA, Well, I wish, after all, that he may not be 
too hard for the conjutet, Vww dlw.^'^^Ns^^'^^^^' 
tough bit of work on't. 
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Card, I will) the ipirit may not carry a cuiuer ul 
the lioLise oW with him. 

Bui. At fur that, Peler, you may be nuie ihil llw I 
)tci*ar<l lias made his bargain wilh the oinniiig-nim 
beforehand, that he shall stand to all roils inddi* 

I nMgei. But, hark ! yonder'^ Mrs. Abigail ; wt 

shall have her with us tm mediately, if tvc do aM 
getoir. 

Card. Ay, lads, iTwc could get Mrs. Abigail »etl 
laid 100, we thould lead merry lives. 

Far, la a man, Hie mi, ihitl'i itaut and bold, 

A ghoit is net so driadful ai a scold, [Extujil. 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

Optus, and diiceoers Sir GiO KGB w Vellom'j C/"- 

Sir Grergt, 

I WONDER I don't hear of Vellum yet. But t know 

his wisdom will do noihiiig rashly. This fellow h« 

been 30 used to form in business, that it has tnfeiM 

Ills ivhole conversation. But I must not find (ink ' 

wilh that punflujl and exaSi behaviour which l* | 

been of so much use to me ; my estate is the beW I 

■for it. 1 

Enter Vellum. 

H^||U, Vellum, I'm impatient to hear your iucMitaM 

^^^^BL First, \et(ne\oGY\\\e <luui. ^^^| 
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Clar^ Just in the same track, for this late treaty of 
agreement with them was so unnatural, you see it 
could not hold, fiut 'tis just sis well with us, as if it 
had. Well, 'tis a strange &te, good folks. But 
while you live, every thing gets well out of a broil, 
but a husband. \Extunt omntu 
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I*VE ktard tmu mtM n pdiiks U^ 
What feati by UttU EngimU mgki he dome. 
Wire all agreed, and all wemld oB as eme. 
Ye wives, a usefiil kvufrma tkU wugkt imke. 
The heavy, old, despotic hingdem skakef 
And maheyouT matrhumial monsiewrs qmakem 
Our heads are feeble, and w^re cramfd by laws^ 
Our hands are weak, and not too strong omr cause: 
Yet would these heads and hands, suck as tkey are. 
In firm confederacy resolve on war. 
You* d find your tyrant s wkat Pve found wey dear* 
fVhat only two united can produce, 
You*ve seen to-night, a sample for your use* 
Single, we found we nothing could obtain ; 
IVejoin our force^^and we subdu'd our nutim 
Believe me, my dear sex, they are not brave $ 
Try each your man,youUl quickly find your sUrnCm 
I know theyHl make campaigns, risk blood and life; 
But this is a more terrifying strife ; 
They* II stand a shot, who^U tremble at a wife. 
Beat then your drums, and your shrill trumpets sound. 
Let all your visits of your feats resound, 
' deeds of war in cups of tea go round. 
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ars are with you-^/ate is in your Aandy 

'Ive months^ timeyou'tfe vanquished half the land\ 

ie^ and keep them under good commands 

ear will to your glory long be hnonmy 

'eathless ballads hand your triumphs down ; 

kte achievements ever will remain^ 

oughyou cannot boast of many slain^ 

t?ris*ners shew, you've made a brave campaign. 
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die, make a pass, and swear with such a grace, as 
would make thy ht^iirt leap to hear him. 

//5. Half tlic:c atcomplishments will do, provided 
he has an estate. Pray, what has he ? 

TUn. Not a farthing. 

Alf, Pox on hiiul what do I give him the hearing 
for ? [Aside, 

Tin, But as for that, I would make it up to hinu 

Ab. How? 

Tin. Why, look ye, child, as soon as 1 have mar- 
ried thy lady, I design to discard this old prig ofa 
steward, and to put this honest gentleman I am speak- 
ing of into his place. 

A6, [Aside,] This fellow's a fool I'll have no 

more to say to him. Hark I my lady's a coming. 

Tin, Depend upon it. Nab, 1*11 remember my pro- 
mise. 

M, Ay, and so will I too, to your cost. [Asidt, 

[Exit Ab. 

Tin, My dear is purely fitted up with a maid— But 
I shall rid the house of her. 

Enter Lady Truman. 

L. Tru. Oh, Mr. Tinsel, I am glad to meet yoo 
here. I am going to give you an entertainment that 
won*t be disagreeable tu a man of wit and pleasureof 

the town. 1 here may be something diverting in ^ 

conversation bet ween a conjurer, andthisconceitedass* 

Tin* She loves me \o ^\^u^t\\c»w-k I sec that. [Atidi* 
•ylhee,wiOLOw, tx^VoAu xXvj^^^"^* 
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L. Tru, Oh, f.e ; Mr. Tinsel, I did not think you 
could have been so passionate, I hate a passionate 
man. Put up your sword, or I must never see you 
again. 

Tin. Ha, ha, ha ! I was but in jest, my dear. I 
had a mind to have made an experiment upon the 
doctor's body. 1 would but have drilled a liitle eye- 
let hole in it, and have seen whether he had art 
enough to close it up again. 

Sir Geo. Courage is but ill shown before a lady, 
liut know, if ever I meet thee again, thou shalt find 
this arm can wield other weapons besides this wand* 
Tin» Ha, ha, hal 

L, Tru, Well, learned sir, you are to give a proof 
of your art, not of your courage. Or if you will 

Qhew your courage, let it be at nine o'clock for 

Ihat is the time the noise is generally heard. 

Tin, And look ye, old gentleman, if thou dost not 
clo thy business well, I can tell thee by the little skill 
1 have, that thou wilt be tossed in a blanket before 
ten. We'll do our endeavour to send thee back to 
the stars again. 

Sir Geo, 1*11 go and prepare myself for tlie cere- 
3iionies- And, lady, as you exj:e6t they should suc- 
ceed to your wishes, treat that fellow with the con* 
tempt he deserves. [,E.xit Sir George* 

Tin, The sauciest dog I ever talked with in my 
TV hole life ! 

L. Tru, Methinks he's a diverting fellow i onft 
may see he's no fool. 
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Enter Vellum, with a Pint of Sack, 

VcL Mrs. Abigail, don't I break in upon you urt- 
seasonably \ 

Ab. Ob, no, Mr* Vellum^ your visits are always 
seasonable. 

Vd, I have brought with me a taste of fresh ca- 
nary, which I think is delicious. 

Ab, Pray set it down — ^I have a dram-glass just 

by \^Brings in a rummer, '\ I'll pledge you ; ray 

lady's good health. 

Vd. And your own with it — sweet Mrs. Abigail. 

Ab, Pray, good Mr. Vellum, buy me a little par* 
eel of this sack, and put it under the article of tea-r 
X would not have my name appear to it. 

Vd, Mrs. Abigail, your name seldom appears ii^ 
my bills— and yet — if you. will allow me a merry 
expression — you have been always in my books, Mrs. 
Abigail. Ha, ha, ha \ 

Ab, Ha, ha, ha I Mr* Vellum, you are such a dry 
jesting man 1 

Vd. Why, truly, Mrs. Abigail, I have been look^ 
ing over my papers— and I find you have been along 
time my debtor. f 

Ab, Your debtor I For what, Mr. Vellum ? 

Vel, For my heart, Mrs. Abigail And our ac- 
counts will not be balanced between us till 1 have 
yours in exchange for it. Ha, ha, ha 1 

Ab, Ha, ha, ha! You are the most gallant dun, 
Mr. Vellum. 
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PROLOGUE. 



In this grave age^ when Comedies arefew^ 
We crave your patronage for one that's new% 
Tho* 'twere poor stuffy yet bid the Author fair ^ 
And let the scarceness recommend the ware. 
Long have your ears been fill* d with tragic parts. 
Blood and blank-verse have hardened all your hearts t 
Jf e'er you smile^ 'tis at some party strohes. 
Round -heads and wooden- shoes are standing johes % 
The same conceit gives claps and hisses birth. 
You re grown such politicians in your mirth I 
For once we try (though Uis, I own^ unsafe) 
To please you all, and make both parties laughs 
Our Author f anxious for his fame to-night. 
And bashful in his first attempts to write. 
Lies cautiously obscure and unreveal'd. 
Like ancient a£lors in a m&sk concealed. 
Censure^ when no man knows who writes the Play, 
Wtre much gocd malice merely thrown away, 
The mighty Critics will not blastyjor shame, 
A raw young thing, who dares not tell his name : 
Good' natur'd judges will th^ unknown defend. 
And fear lo blame, lest they should hurt a friend i 
Each wit may praise it for his ozvn dear sake. 
And hint he writ it, if the thing should take : 
But ifyou^re rough, and use him like a dog. 

Depend upon it he^ll remain incog. 

If you should hiss, he swears he'll hiss as &\^(i> 
And, like a culprit^ raise tht hut and Qxy^ 
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But. How lie lulksl 1 could Iiear liim all day. 

Vtl. And now, John, let me knuw wheilier your 
labk-lincn, your »de-board, youf cellar, and every 
Ihing else wilhin your province, are properly and ine- 
ihodically disposed for an cniciiaiimteni lliis evening. 

Bui. Master Vclliim, ttiey shall be ready al aquitr- 
ter of an hour's winning. But priiy, m, is thU enter- 
lainment to be mdde for the cuiijurerl 

Vtt, It a, Juliii, for ilie cunjurer, and yet it ii not 
for tlie conjurer. 

Bui. Why.Iook you. Master Vellum, ifit iifarthi 
conjurer, the coolc-niaid should have orders to gel 
liim some dishes to his palate. Perhaps he may liki 
■ little brimstone in his sauce. 

Vcl. This conjurer, Juhn, n a compliealed creature, 
an amphibious animal, aperson o! a twofold nalure- 
But he eats and diiiiks tike other men. 

But. Marry, MasterVellum, he should eatand drint 
ai much as two oilier men, by the account you give o 

Vtt. Thy conceit is not amiss, he is indeed a doubl 
man ; ha, ha, ha ! 

But. Hnl 1 understand you ; he's one of your her 
jnaphrodites, as they call Ihem. 

Vcl. He is married, and he is not married B 

halh a beard, and he hath no beard. He is old, an 
he is young. 
Mut. How charmingly he talks I I fancy. Mast; 
f you cou\d livdu % T\4ille. The same mi 




A great Hall. Enltr the Buller, Cojclinian, oii) 

ButUr. 
Xheue came anotlier coacli to town last 
brought a gentleman to enquire aboul ihis sir^inge 
noise we hear in ihe house. This spirit wilt bring a 

power of custom to (he George. If so be he con- 

timies his pranks, I design to sell a {lol of ale, and set 
fip ihE sign of (he druiu. 

Coach. I'll give rajdam warning, Ihiii's flat — I'tc 
#Iway» lived in sober fa mi lies— I'll not dispjtage niy- 
Klf to be a servant in a house that is haunted. 

Card, riie'eii marry Nell, and rent a hi' of ground 
ef my own, if bothof lou le^ve madam i nut but ihat 
madam's a very ^»aA woman, if Mrs. Abigail did not 
Ipoil her.>-.^Co(ne, here's her health. 

Bid. 'Tis a very hard thing lo be a butler in a 
house that is disturbed. He made such a racket in the 
Cellar, last night, that I'm afraid hCa wiu.t -s-VV *«x 
leer lit my barceli. 



I 
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_„ 0|iininn of llic jwrtoii'i iiixlcr&Uiiding who ha& ik 
diicCtion of lliem. — Blii *cc, Mrs. Abigail 1 the hu 
a bewiicliiiig cuiinicuncci I Hish I may not b( 
(cmptcd lo inairy licr in good carn»t. 
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tnltr Abigail. 




Ab. Hill Mr 


Vellum. 




VtU WlwibriiiHdn)- swecli.ne liillierl 


Ab. I am com 


hg li. ipcik 10 my Ir 


end behind the 


wainicot. Ilik 


lit, child, Itc should 1 


nve an account 
ri-rised. 


diMscorijuier 


that be in*y nut be » 


^c/. -I hat 


□uld be as mucli a) 


thy iIiouiBod 


pounds is worll 






-yi, I'll spew 


t loiv Wall! have 


ars. 




{Poinling 


tti ike aianitet. 


Vcl. But har 


yoii, diickliiigl be s 


ire you do not 


tell him ihut 1 I 


m lei into the secict. 




^i. Thai'6 a 
leil what pastes 


rood one inilced 1 as i 


1 should e*er 


iieiwcen you and me. 




Ftl. No, no, 


my child, thai must r 


ot bel he, he, 


hel that must n 


01 be; he. he, hel 




M. Youwil 


always be wogcisli. 




VtL Adieu, a 


d icrmeheurihercsu 


It of your con- 


ftreucc. 
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^i. Ho* can 


yo" le.ive one so soon 


1 dxM ihini 


it an age till 1 i 


e yuu again. 


1 


^«/. Adieu, my prcHy one. 


1 


Ab. Adieu, s« 


ect Mr. Vclluin. 


1 


^</. Mypvcttv^u.c lAi 


/•'iigcirgM 


. v/i. DearMr.'VtUuvo. 
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Coaci. Like a while horse. 

Bkl. Phoo, Robin! I tell ye, he lias never ap. 
peared yet, but in ihe shape of ihe sound of a drum. 
Coaci. This makes one almost afraid of one's own 
shadow. As I was walking j'rom the stable t'other 
niglit, witllout my lanlhorn, I fell across a beam that 
lay in my way ; and failh my heart was in my mouth, 
I thought I had stumbled over a spirit. 

But. Thou might'st as well have stumbled over a 
itraw. Why, a spirit is such a Utile thing, that I 
have heard a niaii, who waa a great scholar, say, that 
he'll dance you a Lancashire hornpipe upon ihe point 
of a needle. As I sat in the pantry, last night, count- 
ing my spoons, the candle, nielhoiight, burnt blue, 
and the spay'd bitch looked as if she saw something. 

Coed. Ay, poor cur, she's almost Irightened out 
ttf her wits. 

Card, Ay, I warrant ye, she liears him, many s 
time and often, when we don't. 

Sat. My lady must have him laid, that's certain, 
whatever it cost her. 

Gard. 1 fancy, when one goes to market, one 
might hear of somebody that can make a spell. 

Coaci. Why, may not the parson of our parish Uy 
hiinr 
Bui. No, no, no ; our parson cannot lay him, 
Coaci, Why not he, as well as another man f 
But. Why, ye fqol, he is not qualified. He has 
not taken the oaths. 

Gard, Why, d'ye Ihink, John, that the spirit v;<iviU. 
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lake I he taw of 111 m f Faith, I could tell you OMmr 
to drive him off, 

Ceaek. Huw't thalf 

Catd. I'll tell yoti Immediately. — [iJniiiU.]— 1 
ttncy Mrs. Abigail might Kold himcuto/thcbouK' 

Caadi. Ayi ilic h>is u tun^iiu ihui would drown bii 
drum, if nny thing cunld. 

Uu(. Pugh, thi) is ult froth ; ycni underrtand do- 
thing of the matter. The ncjtt time it makes a noist, 

I tell yoii v.\\j\ oii);Ut to be done 1 would lu" 

the stetv^rU b|<ciik L.itjii to ii. 

Coack. Ay, thiic would do, if the steward had but 
couriige. 

Card. There you have it. He's a fearful man. If 
J hud ui much leartiing as he, and I met the gl>«t| 
I'd lell him hit own. But, alack I what can oat «l 
u& pour men du with a spirit) that can neither wliw 

//u(. Thou art always cracking and boasting, PeWI 
fhou dost nol know what mischief ii might do tbK,if 
such a silly Aaj- ai thee should offer to apeak lo il> 
For aiighl 1 know, he might flea thee alive, anddulw 
jiarchmeni of ihy ikin, to cover his dmm with. 

<iard. A Hddlesiii^k ! tell not The 1 fear iwttnof) 

iidt I i I never did harm in my life ; I 
ted murder. 

Bui. 1 verily believe thee. Keep thy temper, Peieri 
after supper we"U diiiik each of os a double mug, and 

"' ' " ill. 

wcW ^m4, \iJno. — An hi 
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■ that is not quite sober, has noihing to Tear Here's 

,Xo ye Why, now if lie should come this minuie, 

tJiere would I stand Ha I what noi^ is thai i 

> Bat. Coach. Hal where f 

I Card. The devil 1 ihc devil I Oh, noj 'tis Mrs. 

'Abigail. 

But. Ay, fjilhl 'tis she ; '(is Mrs. Abiyaill A 
I good mistake ( 'lis Mrs. Abigail. 

I Enter ABIGAIL. 

I All. Here are your drunken sots for you \ Is this a 
time to be guzzling, wlien gentry are come to the 
housel Why don't you lay your cloth? How come 
you out of the stables? Why are you not at work iti 
yottr garden 1 

Card. Why, yonder's the fine Londoner and ma. 

p (lam fetching a walk together ; and, mcihnughl, they 

'.looked as if they should say they had rather have my 

t room than my company. 

But. And aO| forsooth, being all three met together, 

I' we are doing our endeavours to drink ihissame drum- 
mer out oFour heads. 
Gard. For you must know, Mrs. Abigail, we are 
' all of opinion that one cann'l be a maich for him, 

I unless one be as drunk a.t a drum. 
Coach. I am resolved to give madam warning to 
hire herself another coachman ; for 1 came in serve 
^ jny master, d'ye see, while he was alive j bui do anp- 
I pote that he has no further occasion for a coach, now 
I he walks. 



"'Tr 
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M. WlHT, y<M tot, uc r«B 9MB« pa»>i 
Card, 9n^B)xmA with a dnni ibaCS • 
It i>tn do B* miatm. 111 iMBu far ii:fe«3 

btMg no bloodshed ili^ with k, tab af mA 
Mand* u like a train-taood tln^ i> evo- 1 karf 
mj' lifc- 

Jm. Pf 'yttin, Pet«r, don't be » prenapfM* 
^j. Well, thcie drunken rogues take ii a* I (mU 

to be frighteneil, now I an iK te^i 
■hould come iuw itic r«oi% I WDU 

hold thy tongue, < 

lake liim f' 

tkt Cardtner cniirMtVvrt Is gS If i 
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Gard, Spare my life, and take all I have. 

Coach, Make off, make off, good butler, and let us 
^o hide ourselves in the cellar. [^9^ all run off. 

Ah. So, now the coast is clear, I may venture to 
call out my drummer — But first let me shut the door, 
lest we be surprised. Mr. Fantomel Mr. Fantome I 
\Ht beats^] Nay, nay, pray come out: the enemy's 
fled — I must speak with you immediately— —Don't 
stay to beat a parley. 

[Tike back scene opens) and discovers Fantome witk a 
drum. 

Fan. Dear Mrs. Nabby, I have overheard all that 
has been said, and find thou hast managed this thing 
so well, that 1 could take thee in my arms and kiss 
thee If my drum did not stand in my way. 

Ab. Well, o* my conscience, you are the the mer* 
riest ghost! and the very picture of Sir George 
Truman. 

Fan. There you flatter me, Mrs. Abigail : Sir 
George had that freshness in his looks, that we mea 
of tlie town can not come up to. 

Ab, Oh, death may have altered you, you know— 
Besides you must consider, you lost a great deal of 
blood in the battle. 

Fan. Ay, that's right; let me look never so pale, 
this cut cross my forehead will keep me in counte- 
nance. 

Ab. 'Tis just such a one as my master received 
from a cursed French trooper, as my lady's letter la- 
formed her# 

B 



hesl 



K.v.n£ t:.c k.z cf a man whh whom I was sold 

* 

Ah, Yc-i are the very n:an-»~I tow I almost sO 
nhcn 1 1 :'< Jp-rr. yoj- 

/jji, Ba: wr.at gLod will this do mc, if I must i 
irain ii;vi>.blc f 

/ih. P: jy, V, h T r - ~d did your being visible do vc 
Ibc fair NTr. Far.iome thought no woman coi 
v.it;.sii:i:: Kim — But when \ou uere >ecn by my Ic 
in your v roper person, after she had taken a i 
f nrvcy of you, rind heiinl all the pretty thinp^s ) 
could say, she very civilly dismissed you for the si 
cf t!«i'^. empty nosy creature, Tinsel. She fancies y 
have been gone from hence this fortnight. 

Fan. Why, ically, I love thy lady so well, tl 
though I had no liopes of gaining her for myself, 
could not brar to sec her given to another, especial 
Ciich a w i .'tch as Tuiscl. 

A/'. Well, t<*ll me truly, Mr. Fantome, have-r 
you a great opinion of my fidelity to my dear lad 
that I would not suffer her to be deluded in this ma 
ncr for loss than a thouband pounds } 

fan, 1 hou art always reminding me of my pi 
mifo — Thou shalt have it, if thou canst bring c 
pn;je6t to bear: dost not know, that stories of gho 
and apparitions generally end in a pot of money. 

Alf. Why, truly now, Mr. Fantome, I should thi 
niysrlf ;i vciy bad viomgitv^ \l WaA ^VkYvft. Hi<bat 1 
/or a f:u thing Wss» 
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« hiisbind, ir I married williiii fourteen montlis aixtt 
"Sir tJtorge's decease. 

" Tin. Pray, my dear, let me ask you a question j 
" dost not thou litink that Sir George is as dead at 
"present, lo all iiilenls and purposes, as he will be a 
•' twelve- monili hence ) 

■• i. TiH. Ycsi but decency, Mr. Tinsel . 

" 7i«. Or dost thou think ihou'lt be more a widow 

" L. Tra. The world would say, I never loved niy 
*' first husband. 

" Tin. Ali, my dear, they would say you loved 
" your second j and ihey would own I deserved it, for 
'' 1 shKll love thee most inordinately. 

•' L. Tru. But whatwould people think! 

"Tin. Think I why, they would think ihee the 

"mirror of widowhood That a woman should 

" live fourteen whole monlhs, nfier ihe decease of 
*' her spiiuse, without having engaged hersell. Why, 
*' about town, we know many a woman of quality's 
" second husband several years before the death of 
" ihe first. 

" L. Tru. Ay, I know you wits have yoiir coni- 
*' mon-place jests upon us poor widows." 

Tin. I'll tell you a atory, widow ; — 1 know a certain 
Jady, who, considering the crazincjs of her husband, 
had, in case of mortality, engaged herself to two 
young fellows of my acquaintance. They grew such 
^eiperate rivals for lier, while her husband was alivcj 
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that one of them pinked the other in a duel. But the 
good lady was no sooner a widow, but what did my 
dowaj^cr do ? Why, taith, being a woman of honour, 
she niairied a thiid, to whom, it seems, she had givea 
Jier first promise. 

/.. Tru. And this is a true story upon yourowii 
knowledge ? 

Tin. Every tittle, asl hope to be married, or never 
believe Tom TinvSel. 

/.. Tru Pray, Mr. Tinsel, do you call this talking 
like a wit, or like a rake i 

** Tin. Innocent cnouj;h I He, he, he! Why, 
** Where's the iliiTerence, my dear. 

<* L. Tru. Yes, Mr. Tinsel, the only man I ever 
** loved in my lite, had a great deal of the one, and 
** notliinguf the other in him.'* 

7m. Nay, now you grow vapourish ; thou*ll begin 
to fancy thou hearcst the drum by and bye. 

L. Tru, If you liad been here last night about this 
time, you would not have been so merry. 

Tin. About this time, say'st thou ! Come, faith, 
for humour's sake, we'll sit down and listen, 

L. Tru. I will, if you 11 promise to be serious. 

Tin. Serious I never fear me, child; ha, ha, hal 
Dost not hear him ? 

L. Tfu. You break your word already. <« Pray, 
** Mr. Tinsel, do you laugh to shew your wit, or 
** your teeth ? 

" Tm. Why, both, my dear.— I'm glad, however, 




" Tin. Child, \ thought I h«d told you what ii my 
" opinion of spirils, as we were drinking a dish of 

I " tea but just now There Is no such thing, I give 

•' ihee my word. 

" L. Tra. Oh, Mr. Tinaet, your authority must be 
" of great weight lo those thai know yoii, 

" Th. For mv part, elrild, i have made myself easjr 

" r.. Tru. Sure ni)lhing was ever like this fellow's 
" vinity, but his ignorance. [/IsiJt. 

" rill." I'll lell thee what, now, »idow^— I would 
engage, by the help of a whiie sheet, and a penny- 
wonh of liiik, in a dark night, to frighten you a 
whole eonmry viltafie out of iheir senses, and the 
vicar inio ihe bargain. [Drum itatl.] Hark I hark 1 
what noibc h ihat t Heaven defend as I this is mere 
iJian fancy. 

L. Tru. It beats more terrible than ever. 
. ga. ^i» TWy dfe^l^^faL^. gltt ^ ^SLh^^g ^ ^"""^ 
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ncrally arc — You'll quickly have a drum at you 
window. 

/.. Ti7u V\\ hide my contempt of Tinsel for once, 
if it be but to sec what this wench drives at. [Asidi, 
Ab. Wliy, suppose your husband » after this fai 
wai nijig he l;us given you, should sound you an ala 
at midnight; then open you curtains with a face aa 
p:de as my apron, and cry out with a hollow voic 
what dost thou do in bed with this spindle-shank*< 
fellow ? 

L. Tin. Why wilt thou needs have it to be my huB-: 

band ? lie never had any reason to be offended at mc. 

I always loved him while he was living; and shoul 

prefer him to any man, were he so still. Mr. Tinsel 

is inilccd very idle in his talk; but I fancy, Abigail, 

a discreet woman might reform him. ' 

. Ab. That's a likely matter indeed I Did you ever 

hear of a woman who had power over a man when 

slie was his wife, tiiat had none while she was his 

mistress \ Oh, there's r.othing in the world improves 

a man in his complaisance like marriage 1 

A. Tiu, lie is, indeed, at present, too familiar id 
Jiis conversation. 

Ab, Familiar, madam! in troth, he's downright 
rude. 

/., Tru, But that, you know, Abigail, shews he has 

jiO dissinuilation in him Then he is apt to jest a 

liiile too n\i:ch uj^on grave subjects. 
Ab, Grave si!l)je«5ls 1 he jests upon the church. 
I< JL. Tru. Bui Uwt, ^ou know, Abigail, maybo 
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*< only to shew his wit Then it must be owned 

** he's extremely talkative. 

** ^^. Talkative, d'ye call it 1 he's downright im- • 
*< pertinent. 

" L, Tru. But that, you know, Abigail, is a sign 

«* he has been used to good company Then indeed 

*< he is very positive. 

" Ab, Positive 1 why, he cohtradi^s you in every 
*' thing you say. 

" L, Tru. But then, you know, Abigail, he has beea 
^< educated at the inns of court. 

** Ab, A blessed education indeed 1 It has made 
him forget his catechism.** 

X. Tru, You talk as if you hated him. 

j^. You talk as if you loved him. 

X. Tru. Hold your tongue y here he comes. 

Enter Tinsel. 

Tin, My dear widow ! 

Ab» My dear widow ! marry come up ! [Aside^ 
L» Tru, Let him alone, Abigail; so long as he 
does not call me my dear wife, there's no harm done. 
^ Tin. I have been most ridiculously diverted since I 
left you — Your servants have made a convert of my 
.Jaooby : his head is so filled with this foolish story of 
a drummer, that I expe6l the rogue will be afraid 
hereafter to go upon a message by moon-light. 

L, Tru. Ay, Mr. Tinsel, what a loss of billet-doux 
,)vould thcit be to many a fine lady t 
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Ab. Marry, sir, by your talk, one would believe 
you thought every thing that was good is a megrim. 
" L, Tru, Why, truly, I don't very well under- 

* stand what you meant by your doftrinc to me in the 

* garden just now, that every thing we saw was made 

* by chance. 

" Ab, A very pretty subject indeed for a lover to 

* divert his mistress with. 

^* X. Ttu, But, 1 suppose, that was only a taste of 

* the conversation you would entertain me with after 

* marriage. / 

*< Tin. Oh, I shall then have time to read you such 

* le6lures of motions, atoms, and nature — that you 

* shall learn to think as freely as the best of us, and 

* be convinced, in less than a month, that all about 

* us is chance* work. 

** L, Tru. You are a very complaisant person indeed; 

* and so you would make your court to me, by pcr- 

< suading me that I was made hy chance 1 

♦* Tin. Ha, ha, hal well said, my dear I why, faith, 

< thou wert, a very lucky hit, that's certain. 

<* L. Ttu. Pray, Mr. Tinsel, where did you learn 

* this odd way of talking ? 

** Tin. Ah, widow, 'tis your country innocence 

< makes you think it an odd way of talking." 

L. Tru. Though you give no credit to stories of 
apparitions, I hope you believe there are such things 
as spirits.) 

Tin. Simplicity I , 
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Ai. 1 fiincy you don't believe women have souls, 

Tilt. Fooliihcnoiighl 

'■ I. Ttu. I vow, Mr. Tinsel, I'm afraid malid 
" people will say I'm in lo»e with an atheitt. 

•> Ttn, Oil, m^ dear, that's an old-fashioned word 
•• —I'm K free-iliinker, child. 

" yli. I'm sure yoii are a frrc -speaker I 

"L.Ttu. Really, Mr. Tiniel, consideringtllatyoD 
*' arc M> fine a gentleman, I'm amazed where yo 
" all this learning I I wonder il had not spoiled yotrf 
" breeding. 

" rin. To lell you ihc truth, I h»»e not time W 
■> look iiiiu iliese dry matters myaelf, but I am can> 
" vinced by four or five le-.irned men, whom I soiK- 
•' limes overhear nt a coll'ee- house I frequent, ihil 
" mir rorrfulliers were a packafaiiKsj that the waiU 
" has been fn error fur some ihousanda of years} tni 
" that all the people upon earth, excepting those W 
for three wunhy gentlemen, arc imposed upon, 
*< cheated, bubbled, ah used, bamboozled 

" .J6. Madam, how can you hear such a proHigtKl 
" he talks like the London prodigal. 

" L. Tra. Why, really, I'm thinking, [f there bl 
" no such thing; as spirits, a womju has no occurt'. 
" for tnaiiying She need not be afiaid to lietf 

" 7ia. Ah, my dear 1 are husbands good htV' 

'* tiling but 10 fi\^Uien away spiriti t Doat UiotilMi^ 
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<« I could not instruft thee in several other comforts 
** of matrimony ? 

" L. Tru, Ah, but you are a man of so much 
*< knowledge, that you would always be laughing at 
«< my ignorance — You learned men are so apt to des- 
•* pise one. 

<* Tin. No, child ! I'll teach thee my principles-— 
** thou shouldst be as wise as I am, in a week's time. 

<« L. Tru. Do you think your principles would 
•* make a woman the better wife ? 

<* Tin. Pr'ythee, widow, don't be queer. 
" L, Tru. I love a gay temper, but I would not 
•« have you rally things that are serious. 

** Tin. Well enough, faith I w here's the jest of 
•* rallying any thing else ? 

<* ^f[6. Ah, madam, did you ever hear Mr. Fantome 
«< talk at this rate ? [Asii/e.'^ 

Tin. But Where's this ghost ? this son of a whore of 
& drummer? IM fain hear him, methinks. 

Ab. Pray, madam, don't suffer him to give the 
^Iiost such ill language, especially when you have 
K'eason to believe it is my master. 

Tin. That's well enough, faith. Nab ; dost think 
y master so unreasonable, as to continue his claim 
his reli^ after his bones are laid ? Pray, widow, 
*"C5member the words of your contrart, you have ful- 
filled them to a title Did not you marry Sir 

^Seorge to the tune of Hill death us do part F 

Z.. Tru. I must not hear Sir George's memory 
^*"«ated in so slight a manner. — "TK\^ fe\\<i>N w»sx 
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•' liave been ul some pains to luikc himself siicii i 
"finlslicti loxcomb. [Atidi.'' i 

Tin. Give me bat possession of your person, wri J 
I'll whirl you up to town for a wimcr, .ind cur* y« 
at once. " Oil, I liivc known many h country lidy I 
•' eome to london with triglitful sMtics of the hall- [ 
•• house being liaiiiited, of fairies, ipirili, uid ] 
•■ wiTchct; ihal by tlic lime she had seen a comedr, I 
" played ni an usembly, and ambled in a bill oriw 
"' has been so liiile afraid of bug. bears, that she Iw 
" ventured home in 3 chair at all hours of the nighl. 

" A6. Hum sauce-box. [Asii, I 

" Tin. 'Tis lite solimde of ilie country thai craU* , 
*• these whimsiesj tliere was never such a ihingu> [ 
" (;host heard of at London, except in the plij" I 

" house.'" Oil, we'd pass all our time in Loa** J 

•Tis ihe scene of pleasure and diversions, whtf | 
there's sonieiliing to amuse you every hour oflli* 
day. Life's not life in the country. 

£. Tru. Well then, you have an oppottunttT »t 
ihe«ing the sincerity of that love to me which y<W 
profess. You may give a proof that you have *n if- 
feftion to my person, not my joiniiire. 

Tin. Your jointure ! Haw nn you think roe tuci 
dogi Bui, child, won't your jointure be fhesa 
thing In London, as in the country I I 

L. Tni. No, you're deceived I You roust knoviti)^ 
leltled on roe by marriage- articles, on conditioa tb 
I Jive in iI>'k M ivisjision -house, and kecpii 
. jwpair. 
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Tin, How f 

Ab, Thai's well put, madam. 

Tin. Why, faith, I have been looking upon this 
house, and think it is the prettiest habitation I ever 
saw in my life. 

L. Tru. Ay, but then this cruel drum 1 

Tin. Something so venerable in it 1 

L. Tru, Ay, but the drum I 

Tin, For my part, I like this Gothic way of build* 
ing better than any of your new orders— —it would 
be a thousand pities it should fall to ruin. 

L, Tru. Ay, but the drum ! 

Tin. How pleasantly we two could pass our time 
in this delicious situation. Our lives would be a con- 
tinued dream of happiness. Come, faith, widow, let's 
go upon the leads, and take a view of the country. 

L. Tru. Ay, but the drum I the drum I 

Tin. My dear, take my word for it, 'tis all fancy : 
besides, should he drum in thy very bed-chamber, I 
should only hug thee the closer. 

Clasp'' d in the folds of love^ Vd meet my docm^ 
And aS my joys ^ though thunder shook the room* 

[Exeunt i 



■jft TUB RKVMMtK. MV. 

Sir Gro, That, I think, cannot fail, since ihou hast 
f!Ot ihis secret out of Abigail. But I could not luve 
thought my friend Fantonie would have served me 
thus. 

yti. Vou will still Fancy you are a living man. 

Sir Geo. That he bhould endeavuiii- lo ensnare my 
wile 

fel. You liave no right in her after your demiie. 
Death cxtjtigiiiaheB all property— gnoorf ^anc—lt it i 
maxim in the law- 
Sir G<a. fit pox on your learning I Well, but w 
U become of Tinsel } 

Fil. He nielied out of the home, called for^ 
1ii)t», dapped ipnrs lo his aides, and was out of i\gm 
in less tini« than I can tell ten. 

Sir Geo, 1 his i% whimsical enough. My i 
have a t^nick succession of lovers in one day. Fad 
tome his driven out Tinsel, and 1 shall drive 
Fan tome. 

Cii, Even as one wedge driveih out another— 
he, hel You muai pardon me fur being jocular. 

Sir Geo, Was there ever such a provoking blocbi 
hcjd ( But he means me well—" Well, I niu 
" SAlisfaclion of this traitor, Famome ; and cannot 
" take a mure proper one, than by Turning liim otit 
my house, in a manner (hat shall thiow shame 
n him, and make him ridiculous as lung as he 
-\ov\muit remember, Vcniim, you have 
lance otbuiMftt^M^ai»»^sa»A!>\ »ad I liave 
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EnUr Butler. 

But, SWf here's a strange old gentleman that asks 
for you ; he says he*s a conjurer, but he looks very 
suspicious ', I wish he ben't a Jesuit. 

yei. Admit him immediately. 

But. I wish he ben*t a Jesuit ; but he says he*s 
nothing but a conjurer. 

^el. He says right — He is no more than a con* 
jurer. Bring him in and withdraw. [^Extt ButUr,"] 
—And fourthly, as I was saying, because- 

Enter Butler, zaitk Sir George. 

But. Sir, here is the conjurer— What ankvilish 
long beard he has ! I warrant it has been growing 
these hundred years. [Aside. Exit* 

Sir Geo. Dear Vellum, you have received my letter* 
but before we proceed, lock the door. 

p^ei. It is his voice. [SAiUstAe doorm 

Sir Geo. In the next place, help me otf with this 
cumbersome cloak. 

F'el. It is his shape. 
• Sir Geo. So ; now lay my beard upon the table. 

P^eL \j4fter having looked on Sir Geo. through his 
apeSacies.] It is his face, every lineament ! 

Sir Geo. Well, now I have put off the conjurer and 
the old mall, I can talk to thee more at my ease. 

P^el, Believe me, my good master, I am as much 
»ej Diced to see you alive, as I was upon the day you 

Cij 
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were born. Your name was in all the newspapers 
in the list of those that were slain. 

Sir Geo. We have not time to be particular. I shall 
only tell thee, in jjeneral, that I was taken prisoner in 
the battle, and was under close confinement several i 
months. Upon my release, I was resolved to surprise 
my wife with the news of my being alive. I know, 
Vellum, you arc a person of so much penetration, 
that I need not use any further arguments to convince 
you that I am so. 

F'el. I am — and moreover, I question not but your 
good lady will likewise be convinced of it. Her ho- 
nour is a discerning lady. 

Sir Ceo. I am only afraid she should be convinced 
of it to her sorrow. Is she not pleased with herina* 
ginary widowhood ? Tell me truly^ was she a 
at the report of my death? 

P^eL Sorely. 

Sir Geo, How long did her grief last } 

VeU Longer than I have known any widow*! 
at least three days. 

Sir Geo. Three days, say'st thou ? Three whole 

days ! I'm afraid thou flatterest me- »Oh, womaiij 

woman ! 

P^e/, Grief is twofold— 

Sir Geo, This blockhead is as methodical as cvcr^ 
but I know he is honest. [^sH^ 

VcL There is a real grief, and there is a mctho<ii' 
raJ grief; she was drowned in tears till such time* 
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the taylor had made her widow's weeds— —Indeed, 
they became her. 

Sir Geo. Became her ! and was that her comfort ? 
Truly> a roost seasonable consolation. 

P^eL I must needs say she paid a due regard to your 
tnemory, and could not forbear weeping when she 
saw company. 

Sir Geo. That was kind, indeed I I find she grieved 
with a great deal of good breeding. But how comes 
this gang of lovers about her ? 

J^el. Her jointure is considerable. 

Sir Geo. How this fool torments me I [Aside* 

VtL Her person is amiable. 

Sir Geo. Death! [Aside. 

Vel. But her chara6ler is unblemished. She has 
been as virtuous in your absence as a Penelope——. 

Sir Geo. And has had as many suitors. 

Vel. Several have made their overtures. 

5iV Geo. Several I 

Fel. But she has rejefled all. 

Sir Geo. There thou rcvivest me. But what mean* 
this Tinsel } Are his visits acceptable i 

VeL He is young. 

Sir Geo. Does she listen to him \ 

VeU He is gay. 

Sir Geo. Sure she could never entertain a thought 
of marrying such a coxcomb t 

Vel. He is not ill made. 

Sir Geo. Are the vows and protestations that passed 
Wtween us come to this I I cann*t bear Oas. xJaav^:^ 
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of ill Is Tinsel rhe man designed for ray worthy 






yd. Yoii io not consider that you have been dtad 
lIlCK foiirleeii inoiifhs 

SirG. Waslliert tccrsucha dog. [Aii4i- 

ftl. And 1 have often licard her lay, thar she miul 
never expcdl to find a second Sir George TruiniU— 
meaning your ho— nmir. 

Sir Gto. 1 think she loved me I but I must search 
into this Mory of the drummer, before 1 t 
self 10 her. I have pni on ihis habit of a conjiireri is 
order to iniroduce niyielf. It mubt be youi biiiinen 
10 recommend me as a most profuund person, llisir 
by myEfeat knowledge in liiecnr'ious atli 
(lie drummer, and diiposiess ihe house. 

feJ, I am going lo lay my accounii before B? 
lady; and I will endeavour lo picviiil upon her 
nour 10 admit the trial of your art. 

Sir Gee. I liave scarce heard of any of these »toric% 
that did not aribe from a love-inlrigue. Amoun 
raise as many ghosts as murders. 

fcL Mrs. Abigail endeavours to persuade US, 
'tis your ho — nour who troubles the hou^e. 

Sir Gea. That convinces me 'tis a cheat; for I 
think, Vellum, I may be pretty well ansu 

yet. T am apt lo think so, truly. Ha, I 

StrGco. AbigaAWiiV'Jii'iSanaicenaa... .._. 

lady ; and U iHerc "w a. vntVw. <«a wavvw, d^qend 
..pon it,shcua^tt^\>^^^°™'*^*- ^■'*'.^^~— '■ 
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-, Vil. MfSi Abigail has of late been very mysterious. 

Sir Ceo. I fancy, Vdliim, llioii coulrtst worm it out 
ef her. I know formerly tlicre was an amour be- 
tween you. 

fti. Mrs. Abigail hath her altiirementa; and she 
knows I have pick'd up a campEieocy in your ho— 

Sir Geo. Ifthonbast, alii ask of thee, in return, 
is, thai diou wouldit immediately renew ihyaddresses 
to her. Coax her up. Thou hast siicli a silver tongue. 
Vellum, as 'tniU be. impossible for lier to wilhatand. 
fesides, she is so very a woman, that she'll like yuu 
^he better for giving her the pleasure of telling a se- 
cret. In short, wheedle her out of it, and 1 shall a£t 
lay ihe advice which ihou givest me, 

fei. Mrs. Abigail was never deaf to me, when 1 
talked upon that subject. I wilt lake an opportunity 
p( :iddres&ing myself to her in the most palheiic man- 
lier. 
^ Sir Cia. In ihe mean time, lock me up in your of- 

/ice, and bring me wtird what success you liave 

JtVcll, sure I am ihe first lliat ever was eniployed lo 
Jay him self. 

,, f^il. Vouaft, indeed, a threefold part in this house; 
you are a ghost, a conjurer, and my ho — noured 
"master, Sir Getirge Truman j he, lie, he I Vou will 
|.'ai djn me fur being jocular. 

- SirCio, Oh, Mr. Vellum, with all my heart I You. 
know I l..ve ;oii men of wrt a.i\i \\«'£ft«'.«- 'i^ ^ 
as llioii j.Ieasest, so l\\ov\ 4 
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Ah. Tt would be a fine experiment if it should ni 
succeed. 

L. Tru. Well, Abigail, we'll talk of that anotW 
time. Here comes the steward. I have no furtl^f 
occasion for you at present. [^Exii Ak 

\ 
Enter VELLt7M. y 

Vel. Madam, is your ho-nour at leisure toloo| 
into the accounts of the last week ? They rise tei 
high. Housekeeping is chargeable in a house thttf 
haunted. 

L, Tru. How comes that to pass ? I hope the dnfl| 
neither eats nor drinks. But read your accoun 
Vellum- 

VeL [Putting on and off his speQacUs in this sunt,'] h 
hogshead and a halt' of ale—* It is not for the ghost^ 
drinking; but your ho — nour's servants say, thej 
nuist have something to keep up their courage agtiflii 
this strange noise. They tell me, they expect a doubk 
quantity of malt in their small beer, so longastbn 
house continues in this condition. 

L. Tru. At this rate, tlieyUl take care to be fright- 
ened all the year round, I'll answer for them. Bui 
go on. 

kel. Jtentt Two sheep, and a — Where is the o% H 

Oh, here 1 have him^and an ox Your ho — noul 

must always have a piece of cold beef in the hott*i 

for the cntertainuient of so many strangers, whi 

come from a\\ \^ar\& to hear this drum. Jtem^ Brea^ 

ten peck loaves — T\\c^ c^xvvvo\t;iV\it^^Hn3Jc»si»xbrcai 
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Itemt TJiree "barrels of table beer — They must have 
drink with their meat. 

L. Tru. Sure no woman in England has a steward 
that makes such ingenious comments on his works I 

[Aside^ 

VtL Utm, To Mr. Tinsel's servants five bottles of 
port wine — It was by your ho — nour's order. lUmf 
Three bottles of sack, for the use of Mrs. Abigail. 

L. Tru, I suppose that was by your own order. 

Fei. We have been long friends; we are your 
llo—nour*s ancient servants. Sack is an innocent 
aordial, and gives her spirit to chide the servants^ 
^hen the\ are tardy in their business; he, he, hel 
I^rdon me, for being jocular. 

L. Tru. Well, I see youMl come together at last, 
s ^d. item, A dozen pound of watch- lights, for the 
uie of the servants. 

Z. Tru. For the use of the servants 1 What, are the 

■igues afraid of sleeping in the dark! What an unfor- 

«tunate woman am 1 1 This is such a particular distress, 

k'futs me to my wits end. Vellum, what would you 

lAvise me to do ) 

r>\VeL Madam, yowr ho — nour has two points tocon- 
Mer. Imprimis^ To retrench these extravagant ex- 
^nces, which bring so many strangers upon you — Se- 
Mndly, To clear the house of this invisible drummer. 

L, Ttu. This learned division leaves me just as wise 
■i 1 was. But how must we bring these two points to 

f ^/. I beseech your ho — noux lo giN t mt \>x^>cvti«>KvMr 



36 THB DKITMMER. AS II. 

L. Tt«. I do. But, [ir'yiltee, lake pity on mC) and 
be not lodioiis. 

ftl. I will be concjie. There is a ceriain perinn 
arrived tliis morning, an aged man, of a venetable 
■ipeft, and of a lung, hoary bcjrd, tliat rcadKlll 
down to 1)1* girdle. Tlie common people call him 
wizard, a white-witch, a conjurer, a cunning -nuuiif 
a nrcroitiancer, a. ,^ 

L. Tn. No matter for his title*. But what of aT 

iliitr 

ftl. Give me the bearing, good my latfy. He jirti ' 
tends to great skill in the occult sciences, and is 
hither upon the rumour of this drum. If om _ 
believe him, he knows the secret of laying ghosufi 
or of quiciing houses that are haunted. 

L, Tru. Phol these arc idle stories, to amu 
country people ; this can do us no good. 

fti. It can do us no harm, my lady. 

L. Tru. I dare say, thou dost not believe ifacreft 
any thing in it thyself. 

yel. I cannot say I doj there is no danger, 1 
ever, in the experiment. Let him try his skill i itt4 
should succeed, we are rid of the drum ; ifitsho*^ 
not, we may tell [he world that it has, and by itf j( 
means, at least, get out of this expensive i*ayi4 V 
living; ;o that it must turn to your advantage, 
way oranorher. 

L. Tru. I ihhik you argue very rightly. But W 
isthcmani I wauld bin see him. He must I 



t6l 11. THE DRUMMER. 37 

Vel. I have already discoursed him, and he is to Le 
/ith me, in my office, half an hour hence. He asks 
olhing for his pains till he has done his work — No 
ure, no money. 

X. Tru, That circumstance, I must confess, would 
(lake one believe there is more in his art than one 
^ouid imagine. Pray, Vellum, go and fetch him 
lither immediately. 

P^ei. I am gone. He shall be forth*coming forth. 
i^ith. \^Exeunt0 

Enter Butler, Coachman, and Gardener. 

But, Rare news, my lads 1 rare news I 

Gard, What'^ the matter i Hast thou got any more 
ails for us } 

But, No, 'lis better than that. 

Coach, Is there another stranger come to the house } 

But, Ay, such a stranger, as will make all our lives 
:asy. 

Card, What, is he a lord ? 

But. A lord 1 No, nothing like it — He's a con- 
nrer. 

Coach, A conjurer I What, is he come a wooing to 

ny lady ) 

But. No, no, you fool, he's come a purpose to lay 
he spirit. 

CoacA, Ay, marry, that's good news indeed. But 
vhere is he ? 

But. He is locked up with the steward in his office. 

D 
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!r Cm. Then he lia» opened the whole story to hi 
I'm glad he has prepared her. Oh, here she cook 

Enitr Lady T ttv t.t aH, falliiatil iy Vellum. 

L. Tra, Where is hef Let me fly into his arm 
my life 1 my soul ! my husband I 

Sir Gfo, Oil, let me caicli thee to my heart, dear 
>f women I 

i. Ttu. Are you then still alive, and are you hei 
e believe my senses! Now am 1 hap 
indeed I 

Sir Gtf. My heart is too full to answer thee. 

" i. Tia. How could you be so cruel to defer gi 
" iog me that joy which you knew I must rccei 
" from your presence [ You have robbed my lite 
" tome hours of happiness that ought to have bej 

" Sir Gib. It was to make our happiness 
" sincere and unmiKcd : there will be now 
" to dish it. What has been the afflias 
** lives, has given a variety to tliern, and will \\ 
" after supply us with a thousand materials 

" L. Trii. 1 am now saliifted that it is 
*< power of absence <o lessen your love towardi 

" Sir Cm. And 1 am sail^tied that it ' 
" power of death in destroy that love which 
he happiest at men,'' 

i,. Ttu. Was ever woman so blessed I tofinj 
liatVmg ot Wt ^ovi\, yiVeu iihe thought hi 




AS V. THE DRUMMER. 89 

with the only man whom she was ever capable of 

Sir Geo. May it be as happy as our first, I desire 
no more I Believe me, my dear, I want words to ex- 
press those transports of joy and tenderness, which 
are every moment rising in my heart whilst I speak 

Entrr Servants. 

Bui. Just as the steward told us, lads I — Look you 
there, if he ben't with my lady already > 

Garii. He, he, hel what ajoyful night will this be 
for madam. 

Caach. As I was coming in at the gate, a strange 
gentleman whisked by me; but he look 10 his heels, 
and made away to the George, 
tcr before me, I should have b 
honour I 

Gard. Hast thou given orders for the bells to be set 

Coach. Never trouble thy head about that, it is 

Sir Gib. [Te Lady Tru.] My dear, I long as much 
!o lell you my whole story, as you do to hear it, In 
lie mean while, I am to look upon this as my wed- 
king-day. I'll have nothing bitt the voice of mirth 
.nd feasting in my house. My poor neighbours and 
»iy servanis shall rejoice with me. My hall shall be 
to every one, and let my cellars be thrown open. 
t. Ah, bleu your honour, may you nevet dia 



Cuatk. The same good man ihai erer he was I 

Card. Whiirral 

Sir Gta. Vellum, thou hast done me much set 
to-day. I know iliou loveat Abig^l; but ihe's 
appointed ill a rorlune. I'll make ir up lo boti 
you. I'll give tlice a thousand pounds with her. 
is not lit there should be one sad heart in my h 
to-night. 

" I. Tru. What you do for Abigjil, I kn< 
" meant as a compliment to me. This i: 
" stance of yout love." 

At. Mr. Vellum, you are a ivel I ■ spoken j 
do you thank my master and my lady. 

Sir Gto. Vellum, I hope you are not displea 
(he gift 1 make you. 

Vel. 7S( gift u lao-fdd. 1 rcciivefrmjou 
' a portion loo ; 
I far wiiti, in huaiit wise, I ihani thcdanoT 
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Protfd km It'", yc/air m« j fir tic/air 

Of all candiliom an hu equal care. 

Hf draaii a widoui, uiia, of btanetat carriage. 

True u her jeintuTt, kaUi a itaind marriagt ) 

And, loimprcpt a virittou! wife's dcUghti, 

Ou of BUI man, ronlritiei Iwo aiedding nights i 

Nay, to oblige tit sex in ep'ry ilale, 

A nymph if Jive and forty Jindi her mate. 

The long kai marriage, i* Itis tastelta age. 

With ilt-ired raillery supply- d tie slage; 

No liltU seriUltr is of rttil so tare, 

But has kiijting at the poor wedded pair- 

Our author dealt not is cenceils so stale • 

For should th' examples of Ms flay prevail, 

No man need blush, though true to marriage-wars, 

Nor be a jest, though he should love his spouse. 

Thus has he daneyau British consorts right. 

Whose huibands, should they pry like mine to-night, 

Would never.find you in jour mndaS ilipping, 

Tieugk ih^ tutit'd conjurers to taheyat tripping. 
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